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“To  follow  knowledge  like  a  sinking  star, 
Beyond  the  utmost  bound  of  human  thought 
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“ Green  be  your  woods,  and  fair  your  flowers, 
Your  waters  never  drumlie.” 
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“ Life  went  a-maying, 
With  Nature,  Hope  and  Poesy, 
When  I  was  young!” 
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MR.  C.  E.  BECK 
Superintendent  of  Schools 
Young  America  High  School 
A.  B.  and  B.  0.  Muncie  Normal 
A.  B.  Indiana  University 
Graduate  Work  at  Indiana 


MR.  WALLACE  W.  WILLIAMSON 

President  of  the  Board  of  Education 


MR.  THOMAS  A.  HOOD 

Secretary  of  the  Board 


MR.  FRED  G.  YONTZ 

Treasurer  of  the  Board 
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MR.  PAUL  W.  OVERMAN 
Principal  of  High  School 
Knightstown  High  School 
A.  B.  Indiana  University 
Graduate  Work  Indiana  University 


MISS  BERTHA  THORNBURGH 
Assistant  Principal 
Anderson  High  School 
A.  B.  Indiana  University 
Graduate  Work  at  University  of  Colorado 


MISS  HAZEL  PITMAN 
Supervisor  of  Music 
Hillsboro  High  School 
Chicago  Musical  College  ’21 
Graduate  Work  ’22- 
Graduate  Columbia  School  of  Music 
in  1924 


MISS  LELA  LEIFER 
Supervisor  of  Art 
Pierceton  High  School 
Indiana  University 
Muncie  Normal  School 
Winona  College 
John  Herron  Art  Institute 
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MISS  ETHEL  M.  CONKLING 
Supervisor  of  Penmanship 
Columbia  City  High  School 
Winona  College 

Graduate  Palmer  School  of  Business 
Writing  at  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 
Manchester  College 
State  University  of  Iowa 


MR.  PRES  WILCOX 
Band  Director 


MISS  HELEN  BRENNEMAN 
History 

Columbia  City  High  School 
A.  B.  Earlham 


MR.  BURTON  L.  CONKLING 
English 

Columbia  City  High  School 
Winona  College 
Manchester  College 
A.  B.  State  University  of  Iowa 
Administrative  Work  Manchester 
Graduate  Work  at  State  University 
of  Iowa 


PAGE  SIXTEEN 


CCGQC 


xc 


UTIrc  (Holumtnan  of  i $2$ 


MR.  ORIS  DeVOL 
Athletics — Physical  Education 

Lebanon  High  School 
A.  B.  Wabash  College 


MR.  T.  M.  GRABILL 
Agriculture 
Flint  High  School 
Purdue  University 


MISS  MARY  GRANT 
English — Latin — Phys.  Ed. 
Albion  High  School 
A.  B.  Indiana  University 


MISS  GEORGIA  HEAL 
Commercial 
Gas  City  High  School 
B.  S.  Purdue  University 
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MISS  HESTER  LITTLE 
Home  Economics 
'  Lowell  High  School 
B.  S.  Purdue  University 
Cincinnati  General  Hospital  Dietitian 


MRS.  RHEUA  L.  OSBORN 
French — English 
Columbia  City  High  School 
A.  B.  Earlham  College 


MR.  JOE  SHULL  MR.  WALTER  L.  STEPHENSON 

Science  Manual  Training 

St.  Joe  High  School  Yorktown  High  School 

B.  S.  Purdue  University  B.  S.  Indiana  State  Normal 

Graduate  Work  Chicago  University 
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MISS  IRENE  WEBBER 
Mathematics 
Logansport  High  School 
A.  B.  Indiana  University 


MR.  WILFRED  WILSON 
History — Social  Science 
Union  City  High  School 
A.  B.  Indiana  University 


MRS.  KATHERINE  CUMMINGS 
Secretary  to  the  Superintendent 
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MERLE  ARNOLD 
Latin  Contest  1. 


MARY  BEACHLER 

Economics  Club  1;  Purdue  Roundup  1; 
Athletic  Association  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basket 
Ball  1,  2,  3,  4;  McLallen  Contest  2,  3, 
4;  Hikers’  Club  3;  Poster  Contest  4. 


MARTHA  BLANK 

Debating  3,  4;  Vice-President  of  De¬ 
bating  Club  4;  Commercial  Club  4. 


RALPH  BORN 

Football  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  4;  Marto 
in  “The  Gypsy  Rover”;  Count  Cassa- 
velli  in  “The  Fifteenth  of  January”; 
Track  2;  Poster  Contest  4. 


EDWARD  BOASE 

Glee  Club  2,  3,  4;  Band  3,  4;  Orches¬ 
tra  4;  Debating  3,  4;  Cast  in  “Robin 
Hood.” 


CHARLES  BOWERMAN 

McLallen  Contest;  Boys’  Glee  Club  2, 
3,  4;  Robin  Hood  in  “Robin  Hood”; 
Annual  Board  4. 


ALFRED  BRENINGER 

Entered  1929  from  Etna. 


WILBUR  COOPERRIDER 

Agriculture  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Chicago 
Stock  Show  4;  Purdue  Roundup  1,  4. 
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ROBERT  COYLE 

Colonel  DeLittle  in  “An  Adopted  Cin¬ 
derella”;  Glee  Club  2;  “Carrie  Comes 
to  College”;  Debating  4. 


HELEN  COLE 

Warsaw  H.  S.  3;  Glee  Club  4;  Boost¬ 
ers’  Club  4;  McLallen  Contest;  Ath¬ 
letic  Association  1;  Commercial  Club 
4;  “Gypsy  Rover”  Chorus;  Poster 
Contest  4;  Typing  Contest  4;  Office 
Girl  2,  4. 


MARJORIE  CUSICK 

McLallen  Contest  3;  Commercial  Con¬ 
test  3,  4. 


GORDON  CHAPMAN 

Football  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3, 
4;  Baseball  3. 


ARCHIE  CROWELL 

Track  1;  Basketball  2,  3;  Dramatic 
Art  Play  3;  Cleveland  Stock  Show  1, 
2,  3;  Chicago  Stock  Show  4. 


ELOISE  CROWELL 

Athletic  Association  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basket¬ 
ball  1,  2;  “Am  I  Intruding?”;  Hikers’ 
Club  3;  Home  Economics  Club  3. 


ARTHUR  CARTER 

Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Orchestra  1,  2  3,  4;  State  Chorus  2; 
“An  Adopted  Cinderella”;  “The  Fif¬ 
teenth  of  January”;  Sinfo  in  “The 
Gypsy  Rover.” 


ROBERT  COTTERLY 
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LUCILLE  DePOY 

Commercial  Club  2,  4;  Basketball  4; 
Librarian  2;  Office  Girl  4;  Poster 
Contest  4. 


CLIFFORD  DEUTSCH 

Baseball  3,  4;  Track  1;  Purdue  Round¬ 
up  4 — Honor  Trip;  Chicago  Stock 
Show  4;  Agriculture  Club  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Junior  Athletic  Association  3. 


GERALDINE  DORIOT 

Basketball  1,2;  Basketball  Manager  4; 
Glee  Club  1,  2,  4;  Athletic  Association; 
Poster  Contest  4. 


FLOYD  DOWELL 

Soldier  in  “Robin  Hood.” 


HENRY  EBERHARD 


HELEN  FEATHERINGILL 

Commercial  Club  3,  4;  Girls’  Glee  Club 
3,  4;  Chorus  in  “The  Gypsy  Rover”; 
Mrs.  Canton  in  “An  Adopted  Cinder¬ 
ella”;  Commercial  Contest  3,  4;  Office 
Work  2,  3,  4. 


ROBERT  FRY 

Track  1;  Football  2,  4;  Agriculture 
Club;  Basketball  1. 


RICHARD  ESTL1CK 

Football  4. 

Entered  1928  from  Etna. 
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MAXINE  FULLER 

Penmanship  Contest  (State)  1,  2,  3, 
Bronze  and  Gold  Medal;  Penmanship 
Contest  (National)  2,  Bronze  Medal; 
Glee  Club  4;  Lady  Jane  in  “Robin 
Hood”;  Meg  in  “The  Gypsy  Rover”; 
Basketball  1,  2,  3;  Athletic  Associa¬ 
tion  1,  2,  3,  4;  Latin  Contest  1;  Hikers’ 
Club  3;  Poster  Contest  4;  Boosters’ 
Club  4;  Annual  Board  3,  4;  Art  Editor 
3,  4. 


MAYME  HALT 

Glee  Club  2;  “Carrie  Comes  to  Col¬ 
lege”;  Debating  2;  Commercial  Club 
4;  Dramatic  Art  Play  2;  Sophomore 
and  Senior  years  in  C.  C.  H.  S. 


GALE  HARRIS 

McLallen  Contest  3,  4;  Friar  Tuck  in 
“Robin  Hood”;  Football  4;  4H  Club 
Work  1,  2,  3,  4;  Vocational  Agricul¬ 
ture  Club  President  4;  Club  Round¬ 
up  4. 


DOROTHY  HARRIS 

Glee  Club  2,  3;  Orchestra  4;  Chorus 
“Lady  Francis”;  Chorus  “Carrie 
Comes  to  College”;  Crystal  Queen; 
Music  Memory  Contest  4. 


HELEN  HARSHBARGER 

Girls’  Athletic  Association  1;  Glee 
Club  2,  3;  Susie  in  “Lady  Francis”  2; 
Chorus  “Carrie  Comes  to  College”; 
“Crystal  Queen”;  Commercial  Club  3, 
4;  Commercial  Contest,  District  and 
State  3;  Dorcas  in  “An  Adopted  Cin¬ 
derella.” 


IRVIN  HARTMAN 

Class  Officer  1,  2,  3,  4;  Boosters’  Club 
4;  Track  1,  2;  Football  2,  3,  4;  Bas¬ 
ketball  4. 


LUCILLE  HIV  ELY 

Commercial  Club  3,  4. 


MARIAN  GINDER 

Glee  Club  2;  Chorus  “Lady  Francis”; 
Chorus  “Carrie  Comes  to  College”; 
Ballet  “Robin  Hood”;  Typing  Contest 
3,  4;  Commercial  Club  3,  4. 
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REX  HAINES 

Basketball  2,  3. 


THOMAS  JOHNSTON 

Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Football  1,  2,  3, 
4;  Track  1.  2;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Orches¬ 
tra  1,  3,  4;  Music  Memory  Contest  4. 


ROBERT  HELFRICH 

Basketball  2,  3,  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Junior  Athletic  Association;  “Am  I 
Intruding  ?” 


ROBERT  JONES 

Track  1,  2;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Junior 
Athletic  Association  1,  2,  3. 


ADA  REISER 

Orchestra  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  2  3; 
Chorus  “Carrie  Comes  to  College”; 
Chorus  “Lady  Francis”;  “Am  I  In¬ 
truding”;  Home  Economics  3;  Athletic 
Association  1,  2,  3,  4;  Poster  Contest 
4;  Chorus  “Crystal  Queen.” 


RUTH  KESSLER 

Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Athletic  Associa¬ 
tion  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  1,  2,  4; 
Chorus  “Gypsy  Rover”;  Home  Eco¬ 
nomics  3;  Poster  Contest  4. 


ARTHUR  KESSLER 

Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Orchestra  2,  3,  4;  Bas¬ 
ketball  2,  3;  Baseball  3,  4;  Hugh  in 
“Robin  Hood”;  Glee  Club  1,  2;  Debat¬ 
ing  1,  2;  Boosters’  Club  4. 


CARL  KILLIAN 

Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Football  1,  2,  3, 
4;  Baseball  3,  4;  Track  1,  2. 
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LUCILLE  KITSON 

Boosters’  Club  4;  Basketball  4;  En¬ 
tered  ’28. 

WALTON  KLINGAMAN 

Entered  ’28. 

BLANCHE  LAWRENCE 

Basketball  3,  4;  Glee  Club  1,  2.  3; 
Chorus  “Carrie  Comes  to  College”; 
Chorus  “Lady  Francis”;  Annabelle  in 
“Robin  Hood”;  Dora  Dean  in  “Am  I 
Intruding”;  Home  Economics  3. 


VIRGINIA  LEE  LAWRENCE 

Glee  Club  2,  3,  4;  Carrie  in  “Carrie 
Comes  to  College”;  Lady  Francis  in 
“Lady  Francis”;  Lady  Marian  in 
“Robin  Hood”;  “Crystal  Queen”  at 
May  Festival;  Constance  in  “The 
Gypsy  Rover  ’;  Lois  Ann  Belle  Gray  in 
“An  Adopted  Cinderella”;  McLallen 
Contest  3. 


FREDERICK  MAGLEY 

Spell  of  Image — Business  Manager; 
Senior  Band;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Football. 


SYLVANUS  MARKER 

Junior  Athletic  Association;  “Julius 
Caesar” — Metelus;  Blair  Hoover  in 
“Am  I  Intruding.” 


HAROLD  METZ 

Football  3,  4;  Basketball  3,  4;  McLal¬ 
len  Contest  2;  Little  John  in  “Robin 
Hood.” 


WILMA  MILLER 

Athletic  Association  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basket¬ 
ball  1,  2,  3,  4,  Capt.  4;  McLallen  Con¬ 
test  1,  2,  3,  4,  third  in  McLallen  Con¬ 
test  4;  4-H  Club  2;  Purdue  Roundup  3; 
Celia  in  “An  Adopted  Cinderella; 
Doris  in  “Fifteenth  of  January”;  Li¬ 
brarian  3;  Office  Girl  4;  Home  Eco¬ 
nomics  Club  3;  Hikers’  Club  3;  Latin 
Contest  4;  Secretary  of  Class  4;  Pos¬ 
ter  Contest  4. 
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BONNELL  MOSHER 

Jimmy  Smith  in  “An  Adopted  Cinder¬ 
ella”;  Member  of  Mob  in  “Julius  Cae¬ 
sar.” 


DALE  ORCUTT 

Entered  ’28;  Football  4;  Junior  Ath¬ 
letic  Association  4;  Dickie  Waldron  in 
“Am  I  Intruding.” 


HERBERT  PENCE  • 

Football  1,  2,  3,  4;  Purdue  Roundup  2; 
Agriculture  Club  2;  “Fifteenth  of 
January”;  Essay  Purdue  Roundup — 
First  Prize;  Poster  Contest  4. 


STANLEY  PRESSLER 

Orchestra  2,  3,  4;  Guy  of  Gisbourne 
in  “Robin  Hood”;  Forum  1,  2;  Foot¬ 
ball  3,  4;  Annual  Board  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Latin  Contest  1,  2;  Salutatorian. 


ROBERT  RAUPFER 


ROLLO  ROATH 

Entered  4. 


RICHARD  RHOTON 

President  of  Class  3,  4;  Annual  Board 
4;  Booster  Club  4;  Intermediate 
League  1,  2,  3,  4;  Valedictorian. 


FERRELL  SECRIST 

Entered  4;  Football  4. 
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.  MEREDITH  SELL 

Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Harry  in  “Fresh- 
ies”;  “Carrie  Comes  to  College”; 
“Robin  Hood”;  Lord  Craven  in  “The 
Gypsy  Rover”;  Horace  Vare  in  “Am 
I  Intruding?”;  Junior  Athletic  Associ¬ 
ation  1,  2,  3,  4;  Student  Athletic  Man- 
tion  1,  2,  3,  4;  Student  Athletic  Man¬ 
ager  3;  Basketball  3;  Boosters’  Club  4. 


HELEN  SHAUL 

Band  1,  2,  3;  Forum  2,  3,  4;  President 
Forum  3;  Debating  League  Team  3,4; 
Chorus  in  “Lady  Francis”;  Chorus  in 
“Carrie  Comes  to  College”;  Ruth  in 
“Robin  Hood”;  Annual  Board  3;  Latin 
Contest  1,  2,  4;  N.  E.  League  Debating 
Team  3,  4;  Indiana  State  League  De¬ 
bating  Team  4;  Winner  of  Local  Coun¬ 
ty  and  District  Latin  Contest  4;  Glee 
Club  2;  Athletic  Association;  State 
Debating  Tournament  4;  State  Latin 
Contest  4. 


ROBERT  SHRINER 

Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Orchestra  1,  2,  3,  4. 


STUART  SMITH 

Class  Vice-President  1,  2,  4;  Secretary 
and  Treasurer  3;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Football  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  3,  4;  Band 
1,  2,  3,  4;  Track  2;  Orchestra  1,  2, 
3,  4;  David  of  Doncaster  in  “Robin 
Hood”;  Latin  Contest  1. 


CHARLES  SPEAR 

Football  2. 


SARA  SPENCER 

Athletic  Association  1,  2;  Latin  Con¬ 
test  1,  2;  Pianist  “Robin  Hood.” 


OPAL  SHOEMAKER 

“Carrie  Comes  to  College”;  Glee  Club 
2;  Band  2,  3,  4. 


ARCHIE  SLUSSER 

Orchestra  1,  2,  3,  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4. 


PAGE  TWENTY-NINE 


zrjyji 


GARLAND  STICKLER 

Debating  2. 

VELMA  VANDERFORD 

Band  1;  Glee  Club  3,  4;  “Gypsy 
Rover”;  Operetta  3;  Debating  4; 
Home  Economics-^-fifth  prize  at  coun¬ 
ty;  Club  Work  ’28. 

DORIS  WARD 

Annual  Board  1,  2,  3,  4;  Literary  Edi¬ 
tor  4;  McLallen  Contest  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Debating  1,  3,  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Or¬ 
chestra  2;  Lincoln  Contest  3;  Penman¬ 
ship  Contest  Alternate  1. 


RALPH  WIGENT 

Will  Scarlet  in  “Robin  Hood”;  Foot¬ 
ball  3. 


JAYNE  WILLIAMS 

Glee  Club  2,  3;  Chorus  in  “Lady  Fran¬ 
cis”;  Chorus  in  “Carrie  Comes  to  Col¬ 
lege”;  Chorus  in  “The  Gypsy  Rover”; 
Ballet  in  “Robin  Hood”;  Boosters’ 
Club;  Basketball  3;  Athletic  Associa¬ 
tion  1,  2,  3;  McLallen  Contest  2,  3,  4; 
Poster  Contest  4;  Music  Memory  Con¬ 
test. 


SAMUEL  WHITE 

Glee  Club  2,  3,  4;  Forum  2,  3,  4; 
Sheriff  in  “Robin  Hood”;  Discussion 
Contest  3;  Winner  of  Discussion  Con¬ 
test  3;  Annual  Board  4;  Editor-in- 
Chief  4;  “Civil  Service”;  McLallen 
Contest  3,  4;  “Spell  of  Image”;  Chorus 
in  “Carrie  Comes  to  College”;  Chorus 
in  “Gypsy  Rover”;  First  Prize  County 
Oratorical  Contests;  Second  Prize  in 
McLallen  Contest. 


HOWARD  WORKMAN 

Orchestra  2,  3,  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Senator  in  Straddford  Players’  “Julius 
Caesar”;  Johnny  in  “An  Adopted  Cin¬ 
derella.” 


MYRTLE  WYNKOOP 

Band  1;  Bookkeeping  Contest.  District 
and  State  3;  Shorthand  Contest  4; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4;  Office  Girl  3,  4; 
Basketball  4;  “An  Adopted  Cinder¬ 
ella.” 
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EVA  TROUT 

Commercial  Club  3,  4;  Latin  Contest 
1;  Shorthand  Contest  4. 


VERDA  VANDERFORD 

McLallen  Contest  3;  Purdue  Roundup 
3;  Home  Economics  Club  3. 


WORTH  WAUGH 

Football  2,  3,  4;  Forum  1,  2;  Sir  Rich¬ 
ard  of  the  Lea  in  “Robin  Hood”;  Mc¬ 
Lallen  Contest  3;  Junior  Athletic  As¬ 
sociation  2,  3. 


JOHN  WILKERSON 

Soldier  in  “Robin  Hood.” 


ROBERT  WOLFE 


CARL  OSBORN 

Entered  ’29. 
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Three  years  ago  last  fall  our  class  en¬ 
tered  the  doors  of  Columbia  City  High 
School  with  a  timid  and  faltering  step. 
Little  did  we  then  realize  that  we  should 
be  the  greatest  class  ever  to  pass  through 
those  portals.  At  this  time  we  met  Mr. 
Conkling,  who  was  to  be  our  faithful 
guide  and  adviser  during  our  high  school 
career. 

The  next  year  we  made  the  high  school 
notice  the  fact  that  we  were  a  class  which 
was  really  alive.  Already  we  had  mem¬ 
bers  in  the  various  contests  and  oh  the 
football  and  basketball  squads.  To  fur¬ 
ther  prove  the  fact,  we  held  a  party  at 
Winona  Lake.  This  was  our  big  suc¬ 
cess  of  the  year. 


MR.  BURTON  CONKLING  When  we  merited  the  title  of  Juniors, 

Class  Sponsor  we  began  really  to  do  things,  such  as  put¬ 

ting  on  the  play  “Robin  Hood,”  and  get¬ 
ting  our  class  rings  before  the  Seniors  thought  about  theirs. 


And  now  we  are  Seniors  ready  for  graduation.  We  have  reached 
the  goal  which  is  the  ambition  of  every  student.  We  look  back  with 
pride  to  our  record.  We  take  with  our  class  most  of  the  members 
of  the  football  team,  all  of  the  first  string  men  of  Columbia  City’s  first 
regional  championship  basketball  team,  the  heart  of  the  Senior  Band, 
most  of  the  baseball  team,  and  the  cream  of  orators  and  debaters.  We 
also  have  the  state  champion  penman  in  our  class.  Our  class  has  stood 
for  scholarship  and  organized  effort.  Much  of  our  success  is  due  to 
the  expert  leadership  of  Mr.  Conkling.  Without  him  we  would  never 
have  attained  the  fame  which  is  ours.  May  our  class  never  forget 
Columbia  City  High  School,  and  the  wonderful  things  it  has  done  for 
us.  Let  us  also  be  true  to  our  color,  gold,  which  stands  not  only  for 
wealth,  but  worth. 


STANLEY  PRESSLER,  ’29. 
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FIRST  ROW — I.  Armel,  II.  Barber,  H.  Betzner,  G.  Chapman,  R.  Coverstone,  H.  Crawford. 

SECOND  ROW — P.  Fairchild,  A.  Foster,  M.  Gallivan,  J.  Garty,  V.  Goodrich,  L.  Grow- 
cock. 


THIRD  ROW — H.  Harvey,  R.  Hendrickson,  J.  Hindman,  E.  Hoard,  G.  Holderbaum. 
M.  Hoos. 

FOURTH  ROW — R.  Hull,  J.  Johnston,  D.  Julow,  L.  Keisler,  E.  Ivnisely,  A.  Miller. 
FIFTH  ROW — G.  Mosher,  G.  Nichols,  J.  Nolt,  J.  Peabody,  P.  Ramp,  B.  Raupfer. 
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FIRST  ROW' — L.  Ringel,  E.  Roberts,  M.  K.  Roberts,  M.  Schnetzler,  N.  Shearer,  M. 
Shepherd. 

SECOND  ROW — E.  Shoemaker,  J.  Schumaker,  N.  Stewart,  W.  Wheeler.  J.  Wolfe,  L. 
Wolfe. 

TIRD  ROW — W.  Worden,  E.  Wynkoop,  H.  Archer,  C.  Baker,  R.  Braddoek.  (!.  Ferrey. 
FOURTH  ROW — M.  Fleck,  S.  Foust.  C.  Hively,  E.  Kilt.  L.  Kronmiller,  G.  Phend. 
FIFTH  ROW — M.  Plummer,  K.  Sickafoose,  E.  Sevits,  E.  Shriver. 
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Three  years  ago  the  master  craftsmen 
began  the  construction  of  the  present  Jun¬ 
ior  Ship  of  State.  Ideals  have  been  nailed 
together,  beliefs  riveted ;  a  store-house 
of  knowledge  has  been  used  for  ballast. 
In  another  year  the  Ship  will  be  complet¬ 
ed;  then  the  craftsmen  will  allow  it  to 
leave  its  moorings  and  sail  out  upon  the 
unchartered  seas.  The  crew,  ever  vary¬ 
ing  during  the  three  years  of  high  school 
life,  will  launch  this  ship.  The  athletes 
have  shown  their  prowess  in  controlling 
the  vessel,  those  of  speaking  ability  have 
directed;  all  furnish  stability.  And  yet 
the  ship  cannot  stay  together;  it  will  fall 
apart  when  launched;  the  crew  will  be 
cast  upon  the  waves.  Some  will  go  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea,  some  will  float  aimless¬ 
ly  on  the  surface,  and  a  few  will  bravely 
strike  out  and  reach  the  “Land  of  Prom¬ 
ise.”  Through  it  all — whatever  may  happen — our  Ship  has  been  built 
with  the  rudder  of  Faith  and  with  the  sails  of  Hope. 

EDWARD  SHRIVER. 


MISS  IRENE  WEBBER 
Class  Sponsor 
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FIRST  ROW — G.  Bechtold,  D.  Bennett.  M.  Betzner.  E.  Blank.  B.  Bloom. 

SECOND  ROW — E.  Bowie,  L.  Campbell.  S.  Clark,  H.  Cornelius,  R.  Cramer,  D.  Crowell. 
THIRD  ROW — A.  Cullimore,  C.  Deutsch,  J.  Eisantan,  B.  Farren,  R.  Fisher.  D.  Geiger. 
FOURTH  ROW — B.  Haas,  E.  Hartman.  N.  Hile,  J.  Hudson.  R.  Jackson,  K.  Judd. 
FIFTH  ROW — H.  Karst.  H.  Reiser,  M.  Keppler,  H.  Kessler.  W.  Kilgore,  C.  Knisely. 
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FIRST  ROW — L.  Knox,  R.  Linvill,  F.  Lower,  J.  Mason,  S.  Mullendore,  L.  Parkinson. 
SECOND  ROW — L.  Phillips,  K.  Pratt,  H.  Raupfer,  R.  Reese,  M.  Riley,  M.  Rupley. 
THIRD  ROW — L.  Schaeffer,  M.  Shumaker,  R.  Smith,  H.  White,  V.  Wigent,  K.  Wilkerson. 
FOITRTH  ROW — M.  Rrenneman,  M.  Reiser,  M.  Kitt,  M.  Leaman,  F.  Secrist,  I>.  Staples. 
FIFTH  ROW — G.  Staples,  C.  Ummel,  C.  VanDeman,  R.  VanDcman,  R.  Wigent. 
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MRS.  RHEUA  OSBORNE 


In  the  fall  of  1927  a  large  group  of 
gaping,  green  children,  who  were  destin¬ 
ed  to  become  one  of  the  most  illustrious 
classes  C.  C.  H.  S.  ever  produced,  entered 
those  great  halls  of  learning.  We  were 
very  much  frightened  at  first  for  fear  of 
being  laughed  at  by  the  upper-classmen, 
but  they  treated  us  very  kindly  and  over¬ 
looked  our  many  blunders. 

A  few  weeks  after  the  school  year 
started  we  held  a  class  meeting  and  elect¬ 
ed  class  officers  who  were:  Ben  Linviil, 
president;  Bob  Leininger,  vice  president; 
Paul  Pence,  secretary;  and  Carl  Ummel, 
treasurer.  The  annual  board  members 
were  Roger  Reese  and  James  North.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  year  we  had  a  class  picnic,  which 
we  enjoyed  very  much. 


Class  Sponsor  The  second  year  found  us  more  sure 

of  ourselves,  and  the  upper-classmen  no 
longer  looked  down  cn  us.  This  year  we  are  well  represented  in  all 
activities,  such  as  athletics,  oratory,  and  different  contests.  We  elect¬ 
ed  the  following  officers  this  year:  Jack  Eisaman,  president;  Stephen 
Clark,  vice  president;  Roger  Reese,  secretary;  and  Harriet  Reiser, 
treasurer.  We  are  represented  on  the  annual  board  by  Roger  Reese 
and  Frances  Secrist. 


We  are  trying  in  every  way  to  make  our  class  the  best  ever  to  leave 
C.  C.  H.  S.,  so  that  we  and  others  may  be  proud  of  the  class  of  ’31. 


FRANCES  SECRIST,  ’31. 
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FIRST  ROW — W.  Belcher,  D.  Brown.  R.  Cooper,  C.  Cramer,  B.  Crowell.  W.  Egner, 
F.  Ernst. 

SECOND  ROW — L.  Firestone,  C.  Gaylord,  R.  Haines.  T.  Heinley,  G.  Hoos,  A.  Keppler, 
M.  Kessler. 

THIRD  ROW — M.  McCoy,  D.  Murphy,  R.  Nelson,  A.  O’Connor,  R.  Overman,  K.  Pickett, 
W.  Pontzius. 

FOURTH  ROW — R.  Redman.  J.  Stevenson.  M.  Van  Deman,  R.  Zeigler.  K.  Bordner,  H. 
Braddock,  P.  Brenneman. 

FIFTH  ROW — .1.  Briggs,  O.  Brockenhammer.  W.  Brubaker,  E.  Chapman,  J.  Clark,  J. 
Coover,  L.  Conrad. 

SIXTH  ROW — A.  Corbin,  H.  Cox.  P.  Decker,  K.  DePoy,  F.  Dillman,  W.  Eberhard,  R. 
Engle. 

SEVENTH  ROW — L.  Erne,  A.  Fry,  .1.  Gallivan,  D.  Gawthrop,  D.  Gawthrop,  P.  Geiger, 
R.  Glassett. 
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FIRST  ROW — W.  Goodman,  H.  Hile,  C.  Hill,  B.  Hively,  I.  Hull.  W.  Lily,  G.  Linville. 

SECOND  ROW — L.  Luckenbill,  P.  McClain,  V.  McClain,  C.  Miller,  K.  Nickols,  r>.  Palmer, 
R.  Pickett. 

THIRD  ROW — R.  Pickett,  W.  Pontzius,  L.  Pressler,  L  Roberts,  M.  Scott,  .1.  Shoemaker, 
V.  Shreeve. 

FOURTH  ROW — C.  Smith,  H.  Souder,  L.  Spear,  V.  Stamm,  W.  Steadman,  D.  Traster, 
E.  Traster. 

FIFTH  ROW — C.  Trout,  M.  Walter,  W.  Walter,  M.  Windle,  E.  Wheeler,  G.  Braddock, 
D.  Coolman. 

SIXTH  ROW — R.  Fleck,  D.  Glassett,  F.  Karst,  F.  Lannhor,  W.  Lawrence,  D.  Myers, 
H.  Reed. 

SEVENTH  ROW— E.  Secrist,  E.  Sheets.  M.  Shrim  r,  D.  Slusser,  P.  Stickler.  A.  Walb, 
H.  Watson. 
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On  September  10,  1928,  we  the  class 
of  ’32,  began  our  career  in  Columbia  City 
high  school.  We  were  welcomed  with 
looks  of  scorn  from  the  seniors,  looks  of 
pity  from  the  juniors,  and  looks  of  amuse¬ 
ment  from  the  sophomores.  We  didn’t 
let  this  worry  us,  however,  but  proceeded 
on  our  way. 

At  the  first  class  meeting  we  elected 
the  following  officers:  Landis  Pressler, 
president;  D’Maris  Palmer,  vice  president; 
Margaret  Shriner,  secretary;  Dick  Meyers, 
treasurer.  Miss  Grant  was  chosen  to  act 
as  class  sponsor. 

There  are  many  in  this  class  who  will 
sometime  prove  valuable  to  C.  C.  H.  S.  A 
large  number  of  the  boys  went  out  for 
MISS  MARY  GRANT  football  and  probably,  in  a  year  or  two, 

Class  Sponsor  will  become  important  to  the  team.  Most 

of  the  boys,  and  girls  also,  are  interested 
in  basketball,  and  even  though  none  make  the  first  team  this  year,  they 
are  training  and  striving  to  reach  that  goal.  We  have,  also,  in  our 
class  a  number  of  people  who  are  interested  in  music  and  in  public 
speaking  and  who  will  become  valuable  to  C.  C.  H.  S.  in  these  activi¬ 
ties.  All  of  the  members  of  this  class  are  interested  in  their  school, 
and  will  always  be  ready  to  boost  and  help  to  produce  a  good  school 
spirit. 

Our  upper  class  friends  may  make  fun  of  us  now,  but,  by  faithful 
effort,  we  hope  to  show  them  what  we  can  do. 

MARGARET  SCOTT. 

Jfresljmmt  (Class  of  1959 

On  January  28,  1929  twenty-four  freshies  walked  into  the  assembly 
to  be  greeted  with  laughter  from  the  upper  classmen  everywhere.  We 
were  told  to  find  our  seats,  and  when  seated,  we  received  promises 
of  initiation  from  everyone,  so  we  were  slightly  cautious  about  being 
out  late  in  the  evenings.  We  wandered  aimlessly  about  the  halls  the 
first  day.  After  that  we  went  to  work  and  worked,  too,  by  day  and 
night.  We  were  just  getting  started  in  work  that  most  of  us  had  never 
thought  of  being  in  existence.  Each  of  us  are  in  hopes  of  being  the 
valedictorian  of  our  class,  so  there  is  plenty  of  competition  in  that  line. 
We  hope  our  freshman  record  will  be  the  highest  of  any  of  the  fresh¬ 
man  classes  of  Columbia  City  High  School. 

WILLIAM  BELCHER,  ’29. 
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BOTTOM  ROW — Coover,  Mullendore,  Estlic-k,  E.  Secrist,  Linville,  Knisely,  Hendrick¬ 
son,  Eisaman. 

SECOND  ROW — Phend,  Born,  Killian,  Holderbaum,  Johnston  (Captain).  Smith,  Chap¬ 
man,  Lower,  Fry,  Hartman,  Pence. 

THIRD  ROW — DeVol  (Coach),  Spear,  Waugh,  Pressler,  Dillman,  Metz,  F.  Secrist, 
Staples,  Harris,  Harvey,  Rice  (Assistant  Coach). 

BACK — Brenneman  (Trainer),  Ummel. 


History  of  llir  ^rason 


YELL! 

Steve  and  Jean 


Sept.  15 — Columbia  City  goes  to  Bluffton 
for  the  first  game  of  the  season,  but  is  beaten 
12-6.  Too  much  over-confidence. 

Sept.  21 — First  home  game.  Decatur  0; 
C.  C.  12.  Team  in  good  spirits. 

Sept.  29 — Kendallville  goes  home  on  the 
short  end  of  a  25-0  score.  Team  getting' 
into  shape. 

Oct.  6 — C.  C.  goes  to  Warsaw  with  a  crip¬ 
pled  team,  but  wins  27-6. 

Oct.  1.3 — Concordia  College  comes  to  C.  C. 
for  first  time  for  football  game.  C.  C.  20; 
Concordia  7.  A  real  game.  C.  C.  has  the 
fighting  team. 

Oct.  20 — Central  comes  to  C.  C.  and  wins, 
giving  C.  C.  second  setback  of  year.  C.  C.  14; 
Central  46.  Team  demoralized. 

Oct.  27 — Columbia  City  goes  to  Mishawaka 
and  is  defeated  again  19-0.  Not  quite  enough 
pep. 

Nov.  3 — Columbia  City  gets  out  of  the 
slump.  C.  C.  45;  Garrett  6. 

Nov.  9 — Huntington  comes  to  C.  C.  Colum¬ 
bia  City's  last  game  of  season.  C.  C.  19; 
Huntington  6. 
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DeVol,  Coach  Rice,  Assistant  Coach 

iffnothall  JlnbtmJmlas 


JOHNSTON — Captain  and  quarterback.  Tommy  was  a  flash.  He  could  run  or  stop  op¬ 
posing  runner,  pass,  kick  and  plunge.  A  consistent  player  and  pilot,  his  loss  by 
graduation  will  be  hard  to  sustain. 

KILLIAN — Right  Half.  Jake,  our  big',  husky  half,  also  lost  to  the  team  this  year  by 
graduation,  could  do  anything'  required;  plunge,  run,  pass,  or  break  up  opposing  plays. 

SMITH — Left  Half.  Stu.  our  shifty,  brainy,  diminutive  back,  lost  by  graduation,  made  up 
in  end  runs,  brains,  and  a  nimble  toe  what  he  lacked  in  weight. 


BORN — Full  Back.  Bornie,  lost  by  graduation,  was  a  plunging,  scrapping,  dangerous 
back.  He  was  always  full  of  pep  and  never  out  of  fight. 

PENCE — Left  Tackle.  Herbie,  lost  by  graduation,  was  a  great  linesman.  He  worried 
opponents.  Few  gained  through  Herb,  and  he  could  be  counted  on  to  take  out  his 
enemy. 


CHAPMAN — Right  End.  Clever  on  receiving-  passes  or  stopping  opponents'  gains.  Gordie 
was  one  of  our  most  dependable  ends.  His  loss  will  be  a  great  handicap  to  our  team 
next  year. 


HARTMAN — Right  Tackle.  Jim  was  a  great  tackle,  hard  hitting  and  courageous.  A 
stone  wall  on  defense,  and  a  constant  menace  to  opponents,  he  will  be  greatly  missed 
by  next  year’s  team. 


WAUGH — Right  Guard.  Worthless,  lost  to  the  team  by  graduation,  was  another  stone 
in  C.  C.'s  great  forward  wall.  Husky,  strong,  courageous,  he  could  always  be  de¬ 
pended  upon  to  take  out  his  man,  or  to  break  up  an  opponent's  play. 

LOWER — Left  End.  Pete  was  another  rangy,  flashy,  end.  Opponents  failed  to  take  him 
out  and  usually  lost  when  they  wished  to  gain  through  him.  Pete  will  be  a  great 
player  next  year. 

HOLDERBAUM — Center.  Pooch,  our  husky,  heavy  center  will  be  back  next  year.  Ask 
our  opponents  how  they  like  the  Holderbaums.  He  is  the  nucleus  for  next  year's  team. 

PHEND — Right  End.  Elusive  and  hard  to  take  out.  Dufty  was  a  great  receiver  of  passes 
and  an  excellent  linesman.  He  will  wear  our  colors  next  year. 

SECRIS  r — Quarterback.  Seek  saw  little  action  this  vear,  but  should  make  a  great  player 
next  year  . 

ERY — Left  Tackle.  Bob  alternated  with  Pence.  Big  and  husky,  he  was  another  block  in 
our  forward  wall.  He  is  lost  by  graduation. 

HARRIS — Right  Guard.  Harris,  lost  by  graduation,  gave  great  promise.  Big.  husky, 
and  determined  our  “Tuck"  always  did  his  best. 

STAPLES — Left  Guard.  Stape,  tall  and  husky,  was  in  every  game  and  in  every  play.  He 
is  tall  and  powerful  and  was  another  stone  in  the  line. 

PRESSLER  Right  Guard.  Pressler,  big,  husky  senior,  lost  by  graduation,  gave  great 
promise  as  a  mighty  guard. 


METZ— Right 
BLOOM — Left 
ball  totin' 

DEVOL — Abe, 
he  knows 


Tackle.  Metz,  lost  by  graduation,  gave  great 

End.  Bloom  is  developing  fast.  It  seems  he 
dad. 

our  coach,  was  once  in  a  while  inclined  to  be 
how  to  make  a  team.  We  wish  him  luck  for 


promise  as  a  tackle. 

will  equal  his  famous,  foot- 

"peppery”  and  “tell  ’em,”  but 
next  year. 
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SITTING — S.  Smith,  Killian,  Johnston,  Helfric-h,  Chapman. 

STANDING — Assistant  Coach  Rice,  Baker,  Hartman,  Hindman,  Coach  DeVol. 


\\Vulv 


Nov, 


Jan 

Jan 


BASKETBALL  SEASON  1928-1929 

23 —  With  only  four  days  of  practice  hut  with  plenty  of  spirit,  we  downed  Manches¬ 
ter,  34-26. 

24 —  We  triumphed  in  a  loosely  played  game,  Larwill,  19;  C.  C.  H.  S..  4S. 

28 — Warsaw,  38;  C  C.  H.  S.,  40,  Warsaw  planned  to  take  our  scalp. 

7 —  Angola,  30;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  31.  We  made  six  points  to  win  in  the  last  five  minutes. 

— Huntington,  43;  C.  C.  H,  S.,  40.  Too  much  Rudicle,  and  Chapman  out  on  fouls. 

15 — Kendallville,  20;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  26. 

21 —  Auburn,  45;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  53.  A  wild  and  w'ooly  game,  .which  we  won  wtih  only 
Jake  and  Tommy  left  of  the  regulars. 

22 —  Ligonier,  1 1  ;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  53. 

28 — Alumni,  17;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  29. 

1 — Decatur,  41;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  18.  Too  much  rabbit  hunting,  Christmas  vacation,  and 
Firemen's  Ball. 

1 —  Garrett,  35;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  50.  Garrett’s  102-9  score  over  Avilla  did  not  help  them 
with  C.  C. 

5 — Churubusco,  17;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  55. 

II  Kendallville,  37;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  34.  A  long-,  cold  ride  and  a  disastrous  first  half 
spelled  defeat. 

I® — Butler,  28;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  53.  We  wished  especially  to  beat  Butler,  who  put  us  out 
of  the  tourney  last  year. 

III  Central,  (Fort  Wayne)  27;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  26.  A  freak  shot  in  the  final  fifteen 
seconds  was  our  undoing. 

2 —  Clear  Creek,  32;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  45. 

8 —  Bluffton,  36;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  43.  We  upset  the  dope  bucket. 

8  Wolf  Lake,  2S;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  70.  We  jolt  Wolf  Lake's  hopes. 

Ijj  South  Side,  36;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  35.  We  lost  a  heart  breaking  game. 

22 — North  Side,  35;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  41.  On  to  the  State! 
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FIRST  ROW — C.  Smith,  Staples,  Hendrickson. 

SECOND  ROW — Mullendore,  Coover,  Seerist,  Miller,  Knisely. 


HISTORY  OF  THE  SEASON 

Nov.  23 — We  show  an  excellent  brand  of  basketball,  and  down  North  Manchester  32  to  111. 

Nov.  28 — Columbia  City  played  hard  against  Warsaw,  but  lost  by  an  eight  point  margin. 

Dec.  14 — We  played  Huntington  there.  C.  C.  could  not  hit  its  usual  stride  on  the  small 
court. 

Dec.  15 — We  played  Kendallville  here.  The  visitors  were  small,  hut  fast  and  showed  a 
good  brand  of  basketball.  They  beat  us. 

Dec.  22 — We  outclassed  Ligonier  30  to  7. 

Dec.  28 — We  won  from  Coesse  here.  We  got  away  to  an  early  lead  and  were  never 
headed. 

Jan.  1 — Columbia  City  started  the  New  Year  right  by  beating  Churubusco  10  to  9.  We 
had  trouble  getting  started  . 

Jan.  11 — Kendallville  won  there  35  to  24  although  we  were  ahead  at  the  half  14  to  13. 


COUNTY 


TOURNAM ENT 


Etna,  5;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  1G.  This  was  an  easy  game. 

Washington  Center.  1  1  ;  C.  C.  H.  K.,  15.  We  went  to  the  finals. 

Churubusco,  16;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  14.  This  was  a  thrilling  game,  hut  we  were  nosed  out 
Feb.  S — Bluffton  was  able  to  heat  us  here  40  to  24.  Their  team  was  large,  and  only  when 
they  lost  the  larger  ones  on  fouls  could  we  gain  on  them. 

Feb.  15 — South  Side,  although  leading  at  the  half,  had  to  play  an  overtime  game  to  beat 


Feb. 

Feb. 


us  30  to  25. 

22 —  Our  team  seemed  up  in  the  air,  and  were  beaten  by  North  Side  31  In  10. 

23 —  We  beat  Coesse  in  the  final  game  of  the  season  in  a  thrilling  game  24  to  23. 

"POP"  HINDMAN,  '30. 
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THOMAS  JOHNSTON — “Tommy,”  our  captain  and  center,  was  "always  dependable  and 
always  fighting'.  He  piloted  the  team  through  many  a  fray  to  the  state  tournament. 
We’ll  miss  him  next  year. 

CARL  KILLIAN — “Jake”;  our  husky  left  forward,  often  pulled  us  out  of  a  tight  hole 
by  uncanny  basket  shooting  when  we  needed  a  score.  We’ll  miss  his  south  paw  and  con¬ 
sistent  work  next  year. 

STUART  SMITH — “Stu,”  our  right  forward,  was  a  consistent  performer  in  everything 
which  he  attempted.  Elusive,  shifty,  and  hard  to  stop,  shooting  baskets  with  uncanny 
accuracy,  he  was  one  of  the  most  feared  men  on  the  team.  “Stu”  is  another  of  the 
lights  of  '29. 

GORDON  CHAPMAN — "Gordie,"  our  hard  hitting  floor  guard,  will  long  be  remem¬ 
bered  for  his  consistent  work.  His  motto  seemed  to  be  “They  never  get  too  big  to  stop." 
He  is  another  senior  and  another  reason  why  Columbia  City  went  to  the  State  Tourna¬ 
ment. 

ROBERT  HELFRICH — “Bob,"  our  tall,  rangy  back  guard,  was  center  material,  but 
made  one  of  the  best  back  guards  there  was  in  this  part  of  the  state.  Bob  completed 
the  Senior  first  line. 

CLARENCE  BAKER — “Bake”  was  a  utility  man  usually  substituted  for  Chapman 
or  at  forward.  He  was  a  streak  and  could  hit  the  hoop  when  he  got  the  chance.  He  will 
be  with  us  next  year. 

CARL  UMMEL — "Bugs”  was  a  utility  man  usually  used  at  forward.  If  it  hadn't  been 
for  Ummel  in  the  La  Grange  game  to  take  Bob’s  place,  we  would  have  lost.  His  long 
shots  saved  the  day  and  the  Regional  Tournament.  He  will  be  back  next  year. 

IRVIN  HARTMAN — “Jim”  was  our  substitute  back  guard.  He  did  not  get  to  see 
action  in  the  tournament  because  of  his  going  to  Annapolis.  Jim  graduates  this  year. 

JAMES  HINPMAN — "Pop”  was  a  speedy  man  usually  substituted  at  forward.  He 
often  sparkled  on  the  second  team  and  helped  the  first  in  many  rough  spots.  This 
elusive,  hard-hitting,  little  blue  streak  will  be  back  next  year. 


^ertional  (Umirnmimit 


St.  Joe,  12;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  — .  St.  Joe  gets  two  free  throws  in  the  second  half. 

Auburn,  25;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  27.  Auburn  was  tough,  but  we  came  back  to  win  in  the  sec¬ 
ond  half 

Garrett,  28;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  32.  "Stu"  tied  the  game,  and  we  won  a  hair  raiser  in  two 
overtimes. 


iSegumal  (Hmtrnaiurnt 


Angola,  25;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  2G.  Angola  gave  us  a  terrible  scare  at  the  last  by  sinking 
them  from  the  locker  rooms. 

La  Grange,  32;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  37.  La  Grange  nearly  beat  us,  but  we  got  baskets  when 
we  needed  them. 


r  i  * 


£>tatr  ulmtruanmtt 

Frankfort,  42;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  IS.  Columbia  City  won  the  greatest  honor  in  the  region 
this  year  and  the  greatest  of  all  time  for  Whitley  County.  We  are,  at  least,  one  of  the 
“Big  Sixteen.” 
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Junior  Atljletir  Aasnriattmt 


PRIZE  WINNERS — Jacob  Wolfe,  Robert  Jackson.  Gerald  Pence. 


This,  the  sixth  year  of  the  Junior  Athletic  Association,  has  been  by  far  the  most  suc¬ 
cessful.  Starting  six  years  ago  with  thirty-one  boys  and  four  teams,  the  organization 
has  grown  until  there  are  now  twenty  teams,  and  a  membership  of  over  one  hundred 
twenty-five  boys.  The  tournament  drew  a  larger  and  more  enthusiastic  crowd  than  ever 
before.  The  annual  Association  banquet  was  finer  and  better  than  those  of  preceeding' 
years.  As  in  the  past,  the  success  of  the  banquet  was  due  entirely  to  the  splendid  co¬ 
operation  and  untiring  efforts  of  the  mothers  of  the  boys. 

This  year  it  was  necessary  to  add  six  new  teams.  Tn  the  past,  the  organization  was 
composed  of  two  leagues:  the  Intermediate,  for  the  older  boys’  and  the  Juniors,  for  the 
grade  boys.  In  order  to  take  care  of  the  boys  around  eleven  and  twelve  years  of  age, 
a  new  league  of  six  teams  was  added,  known  as  the  Beginners  League.  In  the  tourna¬ 
ment  a  championship  for  each  league  was  decided,  the  Bearcats  winning  in  the  Inter¬ 
mediate,  the  Comets  in  the  Juniors,  and  the  Eagles  in  the  Beginners.  A  gold  pin 
engraved  with  the  letters  J.  A.  A.  and  the  initias  of  the  boy  was  presented  to  each  mem¬ 
ber  of  each  champion  team.  A  valuable  cup  was  awarded  to  a  boy  in  each  league  for 
showing  the  best  sportsmanship  and  attitude  during  the  season. 

The  officers  elected  by  the  boys  for  this  year  were  William  Worden,  president,  and 
John  Chapman,  secretary.  A  business  committee  was  appointed  by  the  president,  the 
members  of  which  were  William  Worden,  John  Chapman.  David  Geiger.  Lawrence 
Wolfe,  and  Billy  Thompson.  At  a  meeting  of  the  mothers.  Mrs.  Clarence  Eisaman  was 
selected  as  chairman  of  banquet  activities. 

An  attractive  part  of  the  banquet  was  the  presentation  by  the  boys  of  a  beautiful 
basket  of  flowers  to  their  mothers.  The  presentation  talk  was  made  by  Benton  Bloom, 
who  said  during  his  talk  that  the  flowers  were  given  by  the  boys  as  a  public  expression 
of  the  appreciation  of  the  members  of  the  Association  for  the  work  of  the  mothers  in 
making  the  banquets  possible.  Mrs.  Eisaman  accepted  the  flowers  for  the  mothers, 
and  highly  praised  the  work  of  the  J.  A.  A. 
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Nov.  24— Areola,  26;  C.  C.  H.  S.  28.  We  won  a  hard 
fought  game  from  Areola  to  open  our  season. 
Dec.  7 — Coesse,  6;  C.  C.  H.  S.  20.  Coesse  furnished 
easy  material  to  defeat.  We  used  our  second 
team. 

Dec.  8 — Wabash,  30;  C.  C.  H.  S.  4.  Highly  elated 
at  our  success,  we  went  to  Wabash  only  to 
be  sent  to  a  smart  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the 
rangy  Wabash  lasses. 

Dec.  21 — Auburn,  31;  C.  C.  H.  S.  27.  Auburn  al¬ 
ways  seemed  to  be  able  to  beat  us,  but  this 
year  we  came  near  to  beating  them. 

Dec.  29 — Alumni  16;  C.  C.  H.  S.  24.  In  a  rough  and 
tumble  game,  we  defeated  our  elder  sisters. 
Jan.  4 — Garrett,  12;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  19.  Garrett  came 
with  the  idea  of  chalking  up  an  easy  victory. 
Fate  was  on  our  side  this  time. 

Jan.  11 — Garrett,  49;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  32.  Garret  played 
an  entirely  different  brand  of  basketball,  and 
sent  us  to  defeat. 

Jan.  18 — Wabash,  36;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  12.  The  young 
Amazons  from  Wabash  handed  us  another 
stinging  defeat.  Columbia  City’s  girls  decided  to  eat  more  and  grow  taller. 
Jan.  19 — South  Whitley,  14;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  25.  In  the  preliminary  to  the  County  Tourney 
we  easily  defeated  South  Whitley. 

Feb.  2 — Clear  Creek,  24;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  38.  We  defeated  Clear  Creek,  but  they  are  cer¬ 
tainly  good  sports. 

Feb.  8 — Wolf  Lake,  19;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  37.  We  are  able  to  play  our  entire  second  team 
in  the  last  half  against  the  “corn  fed”  lassies. 

Feb.  16 — We  lost  to  Warsaw  by  one  point  when  our  forward  failed  to  make  a  free  throw. 
Feb.  22 — Areola,  22;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  33.  Areola  was  not  quite  up  .to  standard. 

Feb.  28 — Coesse,  8;  C.  C.  H.  S.,  46.  In  the  last  game  of  the  season  at  Coesse,  the  team 
was  composed  mostly  of  seniors. 

MARY  GALLIVAN,  ’30. 


MISS  STUCKMAN 
Girls’  Coach 


GIRLS’  INDIVIDUALS 

BLANCHE  LAWRENCE — “Chatty”  was  always  on  deck  to  help  to  encourage  the 
team.  In  the  games  she  proved  herself  a  very  valuable  forward. 

WILMA  MILLER — “Willie”  acted  as  captain  most  of  the  year  and  played  guard. 
One  of  Coach  Stuckman’s  hardest  tasks  will  be  to  fill  her  place  next  year.  Good  luck 
“Willie!” 

RUTH  KESSLER — “Kess”  is  another  of  our  seniors.  Kess  has  played  forward  for 
two  years  and  has  proved  herself  an  accurate  shot  and  a  constant  danger  to  her  op¬ 
ponents. 

LUCILLE  KITSON — “Kitson”  came  to  us  from  Hecla.  She  craved  action  and 
proved  herself  a  valuable  player  at  side  center.  Although  this  was  her  first  year,  we 
would  have  been  badly  crippled  without  her  pep  and  enthusiasm. 

WANDA  WALTER — -“Wabash”  was  our  reliable  substitute  for  either  center  or 
forward.  With  two  more  years  to  play  she  will  do  great  things. 

MILRE  LEAMAN — “T.  B.”  our  nickname  from  somewhere,  sticks  to  her.  Milre 
is  a  sophomore  and  plays  guard.  She  will  undoubtedly  fill  Miller’s  shoes  next  year. 

CRYSTAL  DEUTSCH — “Crys.”  When  Coach  Stuckman  needed  a  center  for  her 
team,  she  found  one  in  “Crys.”  She  is  a  sophomore  and  will  be  even  more  valuable 
next  year. 

MARY  BEACHLER — “Beak”  always  fought  during  the  whole  game.  She  is  a 
senior  and  has  played  guard  for  two  years.  We  will  all  miss  her. 

MARY  GALLIVAN — “Irish”  was  our  main  stay  in  almost  every  game.  She 
showed  the  rest  how  to  be  a  real  sport.  We  are  glad  she  is  to  be  forward  again  next 
year. 

JULIA  GALLIVAN — “Pat”  was  always  on  hand  to  practice  and  to  give  the  girls 
a  good  work  out.  She  could  instill  pep  in  the  gang  during  a  game.  Here’s  luck  to 
“Pat”  next  year. 
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BOTTOM  ROW — Hull,  Bowie,  Mullendore. 

SECOND  ROW — Smith,  Spear,  Kilgore,  Deutseh,  Killian,  Lower. 

TOP  ROW — DeVol,  Coach,  R.  Wolfe,  J.  Wolfe,  Ummel,  Secrist,  Kessler. 


SCHEDULE  OF  GAMES 


April  19  . Washington  Center — There.  C.  C.,  20;  W.  C.,  9 

April  26  . Angola — There.  C.  C.,  8;  Angola,  10. 

April  30  . South  Side — Here.  C.  C.,  3;  S.  S.,  8. 

May  3  . North  Side — Here. 

May  7  . Bluffton — There. 

May  10  . Decatur — Here. 

May  14  . Pierceton — There. 

May  17  . Huntington — There. 

May  24  . South  Side — There 

May  28  . Central  (Fort  Wayne) — Here 


PAGE  SIXTY-TWO 


Stuart  Smith 


Stuart  Smith,  voted  by  the  student  body  as  the  most  valuable  boy  to  Columbia 
City  High  School,  has  been  given  a  distinctive  honor.  Stuart  has  shown  consistent 
gains  in  all  the  activities  in  which  he  has  participated.  Added  to  an  enviable  record 
in  scholarship  is  his  ability  and  excellence  in  the  band,  orchestra,  basketball  team, 
football  team,  and  baseball  team.  More  than  all,  Stuart  is  a  clean  sport  and  a  good 
fellow.  We  are  proud  to  have  had  him  a  member  of  our  high  school. 
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Voted  by  the  student  body  as  the  most  valuable  girl  in  Columbia  City  High  School, 
Wilma  receives  the  praise  and  acclaim  of  her  friends  and  associates.  She  has  added 
to  a  good  scholarship  record,  active  participation  in  basketball,  oratory,  and  dramatic 
art.  She  also  won  distinction  by  her  work  in  domestic  science.  Wilma’s  flashing  smile 
and  cheery  personality  have  won  her  hosts  of  friends. 
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BOTTOM  ROW — S.  Smith,  Roe,  Boase,  Coover,  White,  Eisaman,  Hendrickson,  S.  Bol- 
yard,  Brumbaugh,  McNagny,  Darr,  Wilcox,  director. 

SECOND  ROW — A.  Kessler,  Overman,  M.  Kessier.  Bechtold.  Bloom,  Brenneman.  Um- 
mel,  H.  Kessler,  Russell.  Rupley,  F.  Smith,  Egner. 

THIRD  ROW — Rhodes,  Slusser,  Quinn,  Shoemaker,  Menefee,  Anthes,  J.  Bolyard,  Lau¬ 
rence,  Shinbeckler.  Eberhard,  McClain,  Carter. 

FOURTH  ROW — Hood.  Stamm,  Hinkle,  W.  Sickafoose.  Moore,  AVard.  Clark  Clugston. 
K.  Sickafoose,  C.  Smith.  Helfrich. 

FIFTH  ROAA' — J.  Johnston,  Workman. 


Eleven  years  ago,  in  1919,  a  very  able  band  director  came  to  our  school.  Authorized 
by  the  school  board  to  organize  a  band.  Mr.  Farren  began  with  almost  nothing.  He  saw 
to  the  purchasing  of  instruments  and  by  his  tireless  and  unceasing  efforts,  soon  had 
taught  many  of  the  rudiments  of  music.  From  this  humble  beginning,  he  built  our  band 
into  an  organization  which  ’was  the  pride  of  our  school.  It  became  the  envy  of  the 
schools  much  larger  than  we,  and  its  fame  became  state  wide.  The  band  added  pep  to 
all  our  activities,  and  gave  concerts  throughout  the  summer.  Much  credit  is  due  to  Mr. 
Farren  for  the  manner  in  which  he  conducted  the  activities  and  organization  of  the  band. 

In  the  fall  of  1927  Mr.  Farren  resigned.  The  school  officials  hunted  the  country 
over,  and  finally  Mr.  Pres  Wilcox  came  to  our  rescue.  Air.  AYilcox  is  one  of  the  best  band 
directors  in  the  state.  AYe  are  all  proud  to  have  such  an  able  man  as  director  of  our  band. 
He  soon  took  over  all  the  duties,  since  he  was  already  a  veteran  in  his  field.  He  has. 
in  the  meantime,  formed  many  friendships  because  of  his  kindly  yet  business-like  and 
firm  personality.  Much  of  the  success  of  the  band  and  its  progress  in  the  last  two  years 
is  due  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Mr.  AA'ilc-ox.  He  has  a  wealth  of  material  ready  to  supply 
the  Senior  Band,  from  the  Junior  and  Beginners’  Bands. 

The  band  is  the  peppiest  of  all  outside  activities.  People  in  the  past  have  considered 
it  a  "jinx’’  to  our  success  in  athletics,  but  since  our  success  at  Auburn.  I  think  that  that 
old  superstition  will  soon  be  obsolete. 

Go  to  it,  Pres!  Keep  up  the  good  work! 


STUART  SMITH  '29. 


PAGE  SIXTY-SIX 


CL  Ik'  cfolumhian  af  msa 


v~ 


FIRST  ROW — .Coover.  Sanders,  Russel,  Roe,  Hull,  S.  Bolyard,  Belcher,  Waterfall, 
W.  Darr,  Brumbaugh,  J.  Overman,  Wilcox,  director. 

SECOND  ROW — Boa.se,  Bordner,  Shinbeckler,  R.  Overman,  Windle,  McNagny,  Egner, 
Thompson,  G.  Darr,  F.  Smith,  Stamm. 

THIRD  ROW — Menefee,  Goodrich,  Brenneman,  Rhodes,  J.  Bolyard,  Hershey,  D.  Shin- 
beckle,  Eberhard,  Slusser,  Babb. 

FOURTH  ROW — Schmitt,  Yontz,  Moore,  Hood,  Quinn,  C.  Smith,  Sickafoose. 

FIFTH  ROW — Redman,  Ward.  Hinkle. 


The  Junior  Band  began  about  a  year  after  the  organization  of  the  Senior  Band  by- 
Mr.  Farren.  The  Junior  Band  was  organized  primarily  to  furnish  recruits  for  the  Senior 
Band  later  on.  From  a  small  and  very  modest  beginning,  it  grew  by  leaps  and  bounds 
under  the  able  leadership  of  Mr.  Farren. 

Under  the  leadership  of  our  excellent  band  director.  Mr.  Wilcox,  the  organization  is 
rapidly  rising  to  perfection.  There  are  now  about  forty-two  members.  Some  of  these 
have  just  been  changed  from  the  Beginners'  to  the  Junior  Band.  Our  group  has  risen  to 
such  a  high  standard  that  it  can  now  play  many  pieces  which  the  Senior  Band  plays.  We 
are  expecting  to  help  put  on  the  concerts  this  summer.  Many  of  the  youngsters  in  this 
fine  group  show  real  musical  ability.  We  cannot  be  grateful  enough  to  Mr.  Wilcox  for 
aiding'  us  to  acquire  a  knowledge  of  music  which  may  be  ours  throughout  our  lives. 

HERBERT  WHITE  '31 
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SITTING — N.  Stewart,  L.  Pressler,  D.  Harris,  pianist.  Miss  Pitman,  directress,  A. 
Keiser,  S.  Pressler,  C.  Smith. 

STANDING — A.  Slusser,  J.  Eisaman,  G.  Ferrey,  E.  Boase,  S.'  Smith,  R.  Shriner,  R. 
Overman,  T.  Johnston.  A.  Kessler,  J.  Johnston.  Not  in  picture — H.  Workman. 

Our  high  school  would  not  be  complete  without  the  orchestra.  We  could  have  none 
without  our  wonderful  directress.  She  is  a  lover  of  fine  music  and  understands  it  thor¬ 
oughly. 

The  organization  has  played  for  all  high  school  plays,  several  parent-teachers  meet¬ 
ings,  the  county  oratorical  contest,  and  at  Roanoke  for  a  play.  Several  of  the  members 
who  played  for  the  Teachers’  Institute  at  Fort  Wayne  were  given  chairs  in  an  assembly 
of  three  hundred  players  representing  all  the  towns  and  counties  in  northeastern  Indiana. 

ARTHUR  L.  KESSLER,  29 


MUSIC  MEMORY  CONTEST 

Winners  of  first  prize  in  State  Radio  contest  conducted  by  Station  W  L  W. 
TOP  ROW — H.  Workman.  C.  Smith,  Miss  Pitman.  J.  Coover.  L.  Pressler. 
SECOND  ROW — D.  Palmer,  D.  Harris,  J.  Williams,  E.  Sheets,  V.  L.  Lawrence. 
Not  in  picture — I.  Johnston. 


(lire  CCalumbmn  of  19120 

Ullie  ©rrhrstra 


tilin'  (Jtolumhan  erf  maji 


SIjp  ($1pp  (Clubs 


FIRST  ROW — >1.  Reiser,  E.  Hoard,  Miss  Pitman,  H.  Reiser,  M.  Fuller. 

SECOND  ROW — J.  Nolt,  J.  Williams,  H.  Cole,  H.  Cornelius,  W.  Walter.  H.  Feather- 
ingill,  R.  Ressler,  V.  Vanderford,  V.  L.  Lawrence. 

THIRD  ROW — V.  Stamm,  R.  Pratt,  M.  Rupley,  B.  Farren,  M.  Stump,  M.  Scott,  L. 
Erne,  D.  Palmer. 


This  has  been  a  very  successful  season  for  the  Glee  Clubs.  Under  the  able  direction 
of  Miss  Pitman  they  have  participated  in  several  programs.  Near  the  end  of  the  first 
semester  the  Clubs  gave  THE  GYPSY  ROVER,  a  production  which  received  much  com¬ 
mendation  from  those  who  saw  it.  The  Clubs  are  planning  to  give  another  production 
before  school  closes. 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Pitman  sincerely  for  the  assistance  which  she  has  given  us 
in  the  past  school  year. 


BOYS’  GLEE  CLUB 

FIRST  ROW — Miss  Pitman,  C.  Bowerman,  R.  Born,  G.  Ferrey,  S.  Foust,  S.  Clark. 
SECOND  ROW — B.  Bloom,  S.  White,  M.  Sell,  M.  Brenneman.  'I'.  Johnston,  P.  Ramp, 
E.  Boase. 
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“THE  GYPSY  ROVER” 

The  “Gypsy  Rover"  is  in  three  acts  and  is  built  around  the  character  of  Rob,  later 
known  as  Sir  Gilbert  Howe.  Rob  is  stolen  when  an  infant,  by  his  nurse,  .Meg,  who 
later  becomes  the  wife  of  Marto,  a  gypsy.  Rob  grows  to  manhood  among  the  gypsies, 
believing'  Meg'  and  Marto  are  his  parents. 

It  happens  one  day  that  Rady  Constance  Martindale  becomes  lost  in  the  woods  while 
riding  with  her  fiancee,  Lord  Craven.  They  wander  to  the  gypsy  camp  where  Constance 
and  Rob  meet  and  fall  in  love.  Craven  objects,  but  in  a  very  funny  comedy  scene  with 
Marto  and  Sinfo,  he  is  made  to  tell  Sir  George,  who  comes  in  search  of  them,  that  Rob 
is  a  charming  fellow. 

In  act  two  Rob  goes  to  the  home  of  Constance  and  serenades  her.  They  plan  to 
elope,  but  are  overheard  by  Craven,  who  informs  Sir  George.  They  plan  to  capture  Rob. 
They  are  successful,  and  Rob  is  thrown  into  the  dungeon,  but  later  escapes. 

Two  years  elapse  and  Rob  has  come  into  his  estates.  His  identity  has  been  proved 
by  Meg.  He  becomes  a  successful  composer,  a  friend  of  the  Prince,  and  a  social  lion. 
Constance  has  remained  true  to  Rob.  On  his  return  to  England,  he  makes  himself  known 
to  her  and  wins  her  for  his  wife.  As  Rob  says,  “The  good  fairies  have  led  me  to  the 
beautiful  country  after  all.” 

CAST 

Meg,  an  old  gypsy  woman  and  Rob's  foster  mother 
Lara,  the  belle  of  the  gypsy  camp 
Marto,  Meg’s  husband 

Sinfo,  his  robber  companion  . 

Lady  Constance,  daughter  of  Sir  George  ... 

Lord  Craven,  an  English  Fop  . 

Sir  George  Martindale,  an  English  country  gentleman 
Nina,  Sir  George’s  second  daughter 
Captain  Jerome,  a  captain  in  the  English  army 

Sir  Toby  Lyon,  a  society  butterfly  . 

MeCorkle,  a  song  publisher  . 


. Maxine  Fuller 

. Eulalia  Hoard 

. Ralph  Horn 

. Arthur  Carter 

Virginia  Lee  Lawrence 

.  Meredith  Sell 

.  Benton  Bloom 

. D'Maris  Palmer 

. Thomas  Johnston 

Glenn  Ferrey 
.  .  Charles  Bowerman 


“AN  ADOPTED  CINDERELLA” 


Johnny’s  nagging  mother  and  lazy  father  frown  on  his  ambition  to  be  a  great  violin¬ 
ist,  and  nobody  gives  him  a  word  of  encouragement  except  Lois,  the  unselfish  little  or¬ 
phan  who  works  for  his  mother  and  is  secretly  in  love  with  him.  She  lends  him  two 
hundred  dollars,  all  the  money  she  has  in  the  world,  with  which  to  go  to  New  York  and 
study  under  a  master  violinist.  Immediately  after  his  departure,  her  generous  act  is  dis¬ 
covered  and  misinterpreted,  and  she  is  accused  of  having  stolen  a  valuable  diamond  ring 
and  having'  sold  it  to  get  the  two  hundred  dollars  for  Johnny.  The  village  belle,  owner  of 
the  missing  ring,  pushes  the  charge  against  Lois,  who,  unable  to  prove  her  innocence,  is 
sent  to  a  reformatory.  When  finally  released,  she  is  heartbroken  to  find  that  Johnny,  who 
has  made  good  in  New  York  and  is  now  a  hero  in  his  home  town,  believes  her  guilty  and  is 
carrying  on  a  serious  flirtation  with  the  village  belle.  But  time  brings  its  revenges;  and 
little  Cinderella  turns  out  to  be  a  princess  in  disguise,  with  a  fairy  godfather,  who  whisks 
her  off  to  Europe  for  a  year  of  luxurious  travel.  How  she  returns  in  triumph  and  enters 
into  her  heart’s  kingdom — these  details  furnish  the  climax  of  an  absorbing  tale  whose 
interest  never  lags. 

CAST 


Mrs.  Myra  Canton,  Johnny’s  mother . 

Dave  Canton,  Johnny’s  father . 

Lois  Ann  Bell  Gray,  Orphaned  Cinderella 
Johnny  Canton,  with  a  talent  and  ambition 

Cecily  Sargent,  a  town  belle  . 

Edward  Rex,  Cecily’s  New  York  beau 

Dorcas  Wilde,  Mrs.  Canton's  cousin 

Mrs.  Juliana  Sargent,  Cecily’s  mother 

Jimmy  Smith,  a  village  ladykiller 

Sheriff  Mills,  minion  of  the  law 

Colonel  Zachariah  Taylor  Doolittle,  Lois'  uncle 

Cordelia  Sassafras,  strong  for  Jimmy 


Helen  Featheringill 
Robert  Raupfer 
Virginia  Lawrence 
Howard  Workman 

. Wilma  Miller 

Arthur  Carter 
Helen  Harshbarger 
Mable  Shepherd 
Bonnel  Mosher 

. Ernest  Se  \  its 

Robert  Coyle 
Myrtle  Wynkoop 


“AN  ERRAND  FOR  POLLY” 

“An  Errand  for  Polly”  combines  in  one  lively  and  quick-moving  comedy  the  most 
attractive  elements  of  an’ ideal  play.  The  story  opens  on  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of 
Dr.  Rosemore’s  career  as  principal  of  the  Riverdale  Academy.  By  his  honesty  and  ability. 
Rossmore  is  able  to  save  the  fortune  of  a  young  girl  and  make  for  himself,  after  a  serious 
struggle,  a  very  considerable  fortune.  The  play  begins  to  move  front  the  very  first 
moment  after  Rossmore,  who  is  one  of  Myra's  trustees,  refuses  to  give  in  to  the  sugges¬ 
tion  of  his  old  friend.  Frost,  that  he  allow  $10,00(1  of  Myra's  money  to  be  loaned  to  Frost  s 
company  without  security.  Through  the  influence  of  Frost  the  Doctor  is  then  dismissed 
by  the  School  Board  as  Principal.  But,  in  spite  of  serious  odds,  lie  fights  his  good  fight 
and,  through  an  errand  for  his  granddaughter,  Polly,  comes  out  victorious.  A  charming 
love  story  runs  throughout.  There  are  various  complications  running  through  the  story, 
but  all  ends  in  happiness  and  triumph.  A  number  of  interesting  characterizations 
carried  on  with  the  utmost  skill,  and  there  are  many  sub-plots 
to  finish. 


interest  from 
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CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 


Thomas  Rossmore,  A.M.,  Ph.D.,  Principal  of  Riverfield  Academy . 
Henry  T.  Frost,  a  wealthy  manufacturer  boss  of  Riverfield 

Douglas  Frost,  his  son . 

Sam  Parkman,  one  of  the  trustees . 

Theodore  Snell,  cashier  of  the  Bank  of  Riverfield . 

Allan  Fairchild,  the  village  poet . 

Freddie  Craig,  a  young  lawyer . 

Milton  Quimby,  auctioneer  . 

Bert,  Quimby’s  assistant  . 

Polly'  Rossmore,  Rossmore’s  granddaughter . 

Myra  Bartlett,  Frost’s  ward . y 

Helen  Frost,  Frost's  wife . 

Sarah  Parkman,  Parkman's  wife . 

Elizabeth  Snell,  Snell's  wife  . 

Mr.  Simpson,  Rossmore’s  neighbor . 

Rucretta  Miggs,  Postmistress  in  Riverfield . 

TIME — The  present.  Summer. 

PLACE — Home  of  Thomas  Rossmore,  Riverfield,  Massachusetts. 


. Meredith  Sell 

. Samuel  White 

.  Robert  Helfrich 

. Sylvanus  Marker 

. Arthur  Carter 

Howard  Workman 

. Dale  Orcutt 

. Archie  Crowell 

. Robert  Raupfer 

. Ada  Keiser 

irginia  Lee  Lawrence 

. Wilma  Miller 

..Helen  Featheringill 
Helen  Harshbarger 
Blanche  Lawrence 
. Doris  Ward 


“AM  I  INTRUDING?” 


R  rederick  G.  Johnston  s  "Am  X  Intruding?  ',  a  mystery  comedy'  in  three  acts  was  pre¬ 
sented  by  the  Dramatic  Art  Class  on  Monday  and  Tuesday,  April  8th  and  nth  to  apprecia¬ 
tive  houses.  The  play  portrayed  a  troubled  state  of  affairs  in  the  Vare  household  when 
Gerald  Mays,  son  of  Mr.  Fare's  boyhood  friend  arrives  for  a  visit.  Action  follows  swiftly 
with  many  surprises.  At  last  the  Vare  household  is  set  right,  financial  difficulties  are 
straightened  out,  and  all  love  cases  disposed  of  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  all  concerned 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Mrs.  Hastings,  the  housekeeper . 

Blair  Hoover,  the  adventurer . 

Ernest  Rathburn,  Jane’s  secretary' . 

Marjory  Vare,  the  elder  daughter . 

Dickie  Waldron,  a  romanticist . 

Mona,  the  maid . 

Horace  Vare,  the  father . 

Violet  Vare,  the  younger  daughter . 

Peter,  devoted  to  Vi  . 

Dora,  a  friend  of  Vi’s  . ' 

Gerald  Mays,  Jerry,  from  Sage  Creek . . 

Jane,  Vare’s  niece . 

PLACE — The  entire  action  of  the  play  occurs  in  the  living'  room 
Long  Island,  at  some  distance  from  New  York  City. 


Julia  Schumaker 
.  .  .  Sylvanus  Marker 

. Clarence  Baker 

. Eulalia  Hoard 

.  Dale  Orcutt 

. Eloise  Crowell 

. Meredith  Sell 

. Ada  Keiser 

. Edward  Shriver 

Blanche  Lawrence 
Robert  Helfrich 
Josephine  Nolt 
of  the  Vare  home  on 


TIME — The  present. 


ACT  I. — A  spring  morning.  Jerry  intrudes. 

ACT  II. — Late  the  next  day.  Jerry  takes  a  hand. 

ACT  III. — The  following  morning.  Jerry  untangles  the  thread. 


“THE  FIFTEENTH  OF  JANUARY” 

An  heiress  is  to  be  married  on  January  fifteenth  to  a  young  army  officer  He  gives 
an  Italian  adventurer  a  note  payable  December  fifteenth  for  a  gambling  debt  The  ad¬ 
venturer  alters  the  note  making  it  the  same  date  as  the  wedding.  Hoping  to  discredit 
the  of!  ieer  with  his  fiancee,  he  tells  her  that  her  betrothed  made  the  dates  the  same  in 
order  to  use  her  money  to  pay  his  debts.  The  adventurer’s  evil  designs  almost  succeed. 
A  strong'  play  with  plenty  of  action  and  comedy'. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Lieut.  Jack  Wilson,  an  army  officer  on  furlough . 

Ted  Allen,  an  assistant  professor . 

Dick  Sherman,  who  becomes  Peter,  a  deaf  mute . 

Billy  Burton,  Quarterback  on  the  ’Varsity  team . 

Count  Adreas  Cassavelli,  an  Italian  adventurer 

"Chuck”  Clinton,  a  freshman  with  no  rights . - 

Tom  Harrison,  a  sophomore . 

Prof.  Henry  E.  Burton,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  of  the  Dept,  of  Philosophy 
Prof.  Ebenezer  James,  M.A..  Ph.D.,  head  of  Dept,  of  Economics 
Don  Hampton,  a  shy  scientific  student 

Barbara  Burton,  ("Bobbie")  whose  specialty  is  Billy . 

Doris  (Meredith,  an  heiress . 

Ruth  Thurston,  with  a  love  for  art — and  Peter .......  . 

Elsie  Smythe,  from  Butte,  Mont . 

Tabitha  Tattler,  a  college  gossip . 

Sally  Sue  Stevens,  from  next  door . 

Dolly  Dinsmore,  a  freshman . 

Polly  Preston,  another 

Mrs.  Meredith,  an  ambitious  mother 

Maggie  Mahoney',  a  house  servant 

Boy  and  girl  students,  football  players,  dancers,  etc. 

SCENE — A  Western  College  Town. 

TIME — Present  Day. 

ACT  I. — Sitting  room  in  the  Burton  home. 

ACT  II. — The  Campus,  a  week  later. 

ACT  III. — Same  as  Act  I.,  next  day. 


Robert  Helfrich 

.  Clarence  Baker 

.  Carl  Killian 

. Herbert  Pence 

. Ralph  Born 

.  Edward  Shriver 

Frederick  Magley 

.  Sylvanus  Marker 

. Ernest  Sevits 

.  Arthur  Carter 

My'rtle  Wynkoop 

. Wilma  Miller 

.  .  .  .  Blanche  Lawrence 
Doris  Ward 

. Opal  Shoemaker 

Josephine  Nolt 
Eulalia  Hoard 
Virginia  Lee  Lawrence 
Mable  Shepherd 
Julia  Schumaker 
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Again  this  year  our  oratorical  contest  was  made  possible  by  the  kindness  and  gener¬ 
osity  of  Mr.  E.  L.  McLallen.  Our  tongues  cannot  express  the  deep  appreciation  that  we 
feel  toward  Mr.  McLallen  for  making  possible  this  contest  which  is  so  valuable  to  the 
school. 


THE  WINNERS 

SAMUEL  WHITE — Gold  medalist  in  the  County  Oratorical  Contest;  Second  place 
McLallen  Contest. 

HAROLD  E.  HARVEY — First  Place. 

WILMA  I.  MILLER — Third  Place. 

HELEN  RAUPPER — Fourth  Place. 


COMMERCIAL  DEPARTMENT— GROUP  1 

FIRST  ROW — L.  Hively,  M.  Wynkoop,  M.  Blank.  H.  Cole.  E.  Trout,  J.  Peabody,  Miss 
Heal. 

SECOND  ROW — S.  Smith,  G.  Holderbaum,  R.  Shrincr.  K.  Sickafoose,  A.  Carter,  H. 
W  orkman. 

THIRD  ROW — M.  Ginder,  S.  Spencer,  H.  Shaul,  J.  Williams,  H.  Archer,  M.  Fleck,  M. 
Halt,  M.  Cusick. 
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Again  Columbia  City  sent  a  trio  of  girls,  Margaret  Shriner,  Margaret  Scott,  and 
Louise  Erne  to  the  State  Contest.  This  team  placed  second  in  the  state,  with  Margaret 
Shriner  second  individual  prize  winner.  The  Penmanship  teams  have  brought  to  Columbia 
City  its  greatest  honor  and  recognition,  winning  first  place  in  the  district  for  six  con¬ 
secutive  years,  first  place  in  the  state  for  four,  and  the  national  sweepstakes  once.  These 
penmanship  teams  deserve  our  highest  commendation  for  the  glory  and  renown  which 
they  have  brought  to  our  school. 


COMMERCIAL  DEPARTMENT— GROUP  2 

FIRST  ROW — L.  DePoy,  M.  Gallivan,  M.  Plummer,  M.  Barber,  H.  Harshbarger,  Miss 
Heal. 

SECOND  ROW — F.  Magley,  C.  Spear,  H.  Eberhard,  R.  Coyle,  E.  Shriver. 

THIRD  ROW — E.  Roberts,  A.  Foster,  E.  Wynkoop,  M.  K.  Hoos,  H.  Crawford,  H. 
Featheringill,  G.  Mosher. 

1928 —  Third  team  honor  State  Bookkeeping  Contest 

1929 —  Advanced  typing  individual  winner  (District! — Helen  Cole.  Team,  composed 
of  Helen  Cole,  Helen  Featheringill,  Marian  Ginder — second  place. 

Advanced  shorthand  team  winner  (District) — Myrtle  Wynkoop,  Helen  Featheringill. 
Eva  Trout. 

Bookkeeping  team — Edward  Shriver,  George  Holderbaum,  Gayle  Mosher — third  place 
(District). 

Beginning  typing  team — Edward  Shriver,  Sara  Spencer,  Clarence  Baker — second  place 
(District). 
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SITTING — V.  Vanderford,  S.  White,  M.  Blank.  H.  Harvey.. 

STANDING — D.  Ward.  D.  Julow,  E.  Boase,  Miss  Thornburg,  Coach.  R.  Coyle,  H.  Sliaul 


Men  are  never  so  likely  to  settle  a  question  rightly 
as  when  they  discuss  it  freely. 

— Macaulay. 


The  purpose  of  The  Forum,  the  high  school  debating  club,  is  “to  give  students  the 
opportunity  not  only  to  cultivate  the  art  of  public  speech,  but  also  to  become  familiar 
with  present-day  questions  through  practice  in  debating  and  in  round-table  and  open 
forum  discussions.  To  be  able  to  think  clearly,  judge  fairly,  and  speak  correctly  is  the 
ideal  of  every  Forum  member. 

The  Forum  is  a  member  of  the  North-East  Indiana  High  School  Debating  League 
and  of  the  Indiana  State  Debating  League.  The  interscholastic  debating  sponsored 
by  these  leagues  has  proved  both  profitable  and  interesting.  During  the  year  the 
teams  have  participated  in  eighteen  debates  and  have  won  twelve. 

The  climax  of  the  debating  season  was  the  state  tournament  held  at  Manchester 
College  on  April  5  and  6.  Columbia  City  was  one  of  the  eight  schools  of  the  state 
which  won  the  right  to  participate  in  this  contest.  The 'state  championship  was  award¬ 
ed  to  the  Lebanon  teams. 

Several  members  of  the  Forum  have  taken  part  in  their  last  high  school  debate; 
but  the  experience  they  have  gained  will  continue  to  be  of  value  long  after  high  school 
days  are  over. 
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FIRST  ROW — L.  Conrad,  L.  Spear,  H.  Souder,  D.  Gawthrop,  I.  Hull,  M.  Walter. 

SECOND  ROW — C.  Deutsch,  O.  Shoemaker,  R.  Fisher,  V.  Shreve,  C.  Trout,  O.  Brocken- 
hamer,  W.  Goodman. 

THIRD  ROW — Hiss  Little,  D.  Ward,  M.  Riley,  L.  Campbell.  M.  K.  Roberts,  E.  Crow¬ 
ell,  G.  Doriot. 

FIRST  ROW — Mr.  Grabill,  C.  Knisely,  R.  Engle,  K.  Nichols,  P.  Geiger,  R.  Hull,  E. 
Bowie,  R.  Reece. 

SECOND  ROW — C.  Hill,  E.  Knisely,  G.  Harris,  L.  Growcock,  R.  Fry,  C.  Deutsch.  W. 
Cooperrider,  W.  Brubaker. 


The  Vocational  Home  Economics  Department  has  fourteen  vocational  and  four 
non-vocational  students  enrolled.  Columbia  City  High  School  offers  a  two  year  course 
in  vocational  home  economics.  One  semester  of  Foods  and  one  semester  of  Clothing 
are  given  each  year.  Biology,  related  art,  and  home  nursing  are  given  as  related  sub¬ 
jects. 

The  department  has  served  a  number  of  dinners  and  lunches  this  year,  and  has 
purchased  new  quantity  cooking  utensils  for  the  kitchen.  The  home  economics  de¬ 
partment  has  aided  the  art  department  in  making  Cretonne  drapes  and  covers  for  the 
Girls’  Rest  Room. 

The  vocational  work  is  organized  into  Girls  4-H  Clubs  during  the  summer  months. 
Last  year  there  were  about  foity  club  members.  Several  took  county  prizes  at  the 
Farmers’  Picnic,  state  prizes  at  the  State  Fair,  and  at  the  Purdue  Short  Course. 

This  year  there  will  be  five  Clothing  Clubs,  a  Baking  Club,  and  two  Food  Prepara¬ 
tion  Clubs.  The  Club  Members  expect  to  go  to  Club  Camp  at  Blackman’s  Lake  for  a 
week’s  vacation  in  August. 
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FIRST  ROW — Mr.  Grabill.  C.  Knisely,  R.  Engle,  K.  Nichols,  P.  Geiger,  R.  Hull,  E. 
Bowie,  R.  Reece. 

SECOND  ROW — C.  Hill,  E.  Knisely,  G.  Harris,  L.  Growcock,  R.  Fry,  C.  Deutsch,  W. 
Cooperrider,  W.  Brubaker. 


The  “Ag”  Club  is  an  organization  composed  of  boys  taking  vocational  agriculture. 
Its  purpose  is  to  provide  wholesome  entertainment  and  instruction,  and  to  build  a  spirit 
of  good  fellowship  among  its  members. 

The  officers  of  the  club  this  year  are:  Gale  Harris,  president;  Clifford  Deutsch, 
vice-president;  and  Roger  Reese,,  secretary  and  treasurer.  Meetings  are  held  on  the 
third  Tuesday  evening  of  each  month  and  the  program  usually  ends  with  “eats.”  The 
club  has  put  on  a  pest  contest,  held  a  Christmas  party,  put  on  an  Egg  Show,  sponsored 
a  fish  fry  for  the  members  and  their  fathers,  and  for  the  last  meeting  of  the  year,  will 
give  a  picnic  and  steak  roast.  The  “Ag”  Club  is  planning  a  week-end  camping  trip 
some  time  during  the  summer. 

One  of  the  outstanding  promotional  activities  of  the  Club  this  year  is  the  offering 
of  two  silver  loving'  cups  to  the  two  members  having  the  best  results  in  their  super¬ 
vised  farm  practice  program.  One  cup  is  to  be  awarded  to  the  Senior  boy  having  the 
best  record  for  his  four  years  in  farm  practice  work  and  the  other  cup  is  awarded  to 
the  boy  in  the  remaining  classes  who  has  the  best  record  for  the  current  year  work. 

Other  activities  that  the  boys  have  taken  part  in  are  as  follows:  Two  livestock 
judging  teams  were  in  the  Purdue  Round-up;  the  boys  had  one  hundred  percent  parti¬ 
cipation  in  the  State  Agriculturist  Essay  Contest;  four  boys  attended  the  International 
Livestock  Show  at  Chicago,  where  Robert  Fry  won  a  free  trip  to  this  show  for  next 
year;  Gale  Harris  and  Clifford  Deutsch  won  free  trips  to  the  Purdue  Round-up  this 
year;  the  club  exhibited  the  best  six  dozen  eggs  from  our  own  local  show  in  the  Purdue 
Egg  Show;  and  different  members  have  taken  part  in  various  other  activities. 

This  is  the  first  year  for  the  “Ag”  Club  in  Columbia  City  Schools  and  the  interest 
on  the  part  of  the  members  points  to  a  more  enjoyable  and  successful  program  of  acti¬ 
vity  for  1929-30. 
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We,  the  undersigned,  being  in  excellent  health  and  exhuberant  spirits,  not  pre-war, 
with  mentality  of  the  finest,  feeling  the  approach  of  old  age  and  debility,  and  having 
the  kindest  regards  and  sympathy  for  the  dear  ones  whom  we  leave  behind,  do  hereby 
publish,  proclaim,  and  declare  this  to  be  our  last  Will  and  Testament,  revoking  all 
other  wills,  codicils,  and  sections  of  wills  heretofore  drawn  up,  inscribed,  or  published 
by  us.  Attested  this  twenty-ninth  day  of  February,  1929,  by  C,  E.  Bekwith  and  Paw 
Overwith. 

SECTION  I. 

ITEM  1.  We  do  direct  that  our  next  of  kin,  the  Juniors,  do  see  that  our  remains 
be  properly  interred  with  fitting  pomp  and  ceremony.  We  do  further  direct  that  our 
casket  be  of  mahogany,  draped  with  Senior  gold,  and  that  our  remains  be  placed  in 
the  Mausoleum  at  the  South  Park  Cemetery  and  that  ten  rounds  to  a  decision  be  fired 
through  the  windows.  We  do  further  direct  that  one  lily  be  planted  under  our  chin  by 
Walter  Roy  Stephenson  and  Josephus  Shull  before  our  interment;  further  that  said 
Josephus  doth  not  fa’  down  and  go  boom  over  our  remains.  Further  we  do  direct  that 
a  fitting  monument  be  erected  on  the  southeast  corner  of  the  court  house  lawn  and 
far  enough  away  from  the  Columbia  State  Bank  as  to  be  out  of  range.  All  funeral 
expenses  are  to  be  subtracted  from  our  estate  of  nine  dollars  and  eiglity-seven  cents, 
and  all  further  costs  not  to  exceed  fifty  thousand  dollars  to  be  paid  by  the  Juniors. 

ITEM  II.  We  do  bequeath  to  the  Juniors  our  class  harmony  and  organization, 
together  with  one  copy  of  Rand  McNally’s  Road  Map  for  Indiana  to  aid  them  in  going 
to  and  from  the  assembly.  We  do  further  bequeath  them  all  of  our  bean  shooters, 
paper  wads,  shot,  and  any  other  numerous  articles  with  which  they  may  make  merry. 
We  do  further  bequeath  to  the  said  Juniors  seventeen  dog  collars  and  forty  chains 
with  which  to  lead  the  freshmen  on  the  paths  which  they  should  tread. 

ITEM  3.  To  the  dizzy  and  inebriate  sophomores  we  do  leave  all  ponies,  inter- 
linears.  horses,  mules,  and  United  States  army  trucks  to  aid  them  in  riding  safely 
through  their  studies.  We  should  suggest  a  set  of  pads  and  shock  absorbers  to  go 
with  the  above.  We  further  bequeath  to  them  a  little  of  our  dignity  and  good  manners. 

ITEM  4.  To  the  promising,  but  untutored  and  soft  freshmen,  we  do  bequeath 
seventeen  gross  of  rubber  nipples  and  two  thousand  feet  of  rubber  hose,  together  with 
the  Riverside  Dairy  to  keep  their  wants  supplied.  We  likewise  leave  them  numerous 
charts,  maps,  and  guides  to  show  them  how  to  get  through  the  halls  without  mishap. 
We  also  bequeath  them  forty-four  copies  of  the  book  “How  to  Make  Love  Success¬ 
fully,’’  written  by  Wilma  Miller  and  Archie  Crowell.  We  also  bequeath  to  them  two 
machine  guns,  six  sawed-off  shotguns,  and  twenty-two  twenty-two  calibre  automatic 
rifles,  and  a  pea  shooter  to  repel  the  advances  of  any  over  zealous  soph. 

ITEM  5.  To  our  friends  and  advisers,  the  faculty,  we  leave  and  bequeath  all  the 
boards  of  education,  conduct  deductions,  razor  straps  and  boots  to  be  found  hereabout 
in  keeping  the  students  straight  and  in  order. 

SECTION  II. 

ITEM  1.  To  C.  E.  Beck  we  bequeath  ten  thousand  sticks  of  grease  paint,  a 
revolving  stage,  forty-seven  gross  of  Denniscn’s  Select  Plays,  and  a  brand  new 
stenographer. 

ITEM  2.  To  Paul  Overman  do  we  bequeath  six  pairs  of  roller  skates  and  ten 
pounds  of  dynamite  to  assist  him  in  covering  ail-  the  territory  in  the  building  with 
speed  and  despatch.  We  likewise  bequeath  him  one  adding  machine  to  assist  him  in 
keeping  track  of  student  excuses  from  the  twenty-minute  period,  and  of  the  basket 
ball  score. 

ITEM  3.  To  Walter  LeRoy  Stephenson  we  bequeath  six  sets  of  false  teeth  and 
one  full  chamber  of  horrors  to  assist  him  in  scaring  the  wits  out  of  the  boys  at 
Camp  Whitley. 

ITEM  4.  To  Miss  Webber  and  Joe  Shull  we  bequeath  one  bungalow,  rent  free, 
with  a  player  piano,  a  tin  roof,  and  a  private  garage.  The  above  is  to  be  built  at  our 
expense  in  Hollywood. 

SECTION  III. 

ITEM  1.  We  hereby  bequeath  to  the  sophomore  boys  Dale  Orcutt’s  mouthharp,  his 
recipe  for  holding  hands  properly,  and  his  ability  to  sing  “She’s  My  Weakness  Now.” 
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To  the  sophomore  girls  we  leave  all  of  Myrtle’s  languishing  glances  and  her  ability 
to  say,  “Oh!  Dale!” 

ITEM  2.  We  leave  to  the  freshmen  Bob  and  Jerry’s  case,  and  do  direct  that 
they  either  take  same  out  and  bury  it,  or  that  they  procure  a  sensible  minister. 

ITEM  3.  To  Franklin  Dillman  do  we  bequeath  Meredith  Sell’s  ability  as  floor 
walker  for  the  high  school. 

ITEM  4.  To  Eulalia  Hoard  we  do  bequeath  and  will  Bob  Shriner’s  saxaphone  and 
a  small  piece  of  crepe. 

ITEM  5.  To  Lucy  Spear  do  we  bequeath  Jayne  Williams’  ability  to  dance.  We 
have  heard  that  she  wished  to  become  expert  as  a  cabaret  dancer.  We  likewise  will 
to  her  Jayne’s  book  on  “How  to  Win  an  Athlete.” 

ITEM  6.  To  Pop  Hindman  and  Carl  Ummel  we  do  bequeath  Carl  Killian’s  and 

Stu  Smith’s  ability  as  all  around  athletes. 

ITEM  7.  To  Milre  Leaman  do  we  bequeath  Wilma  Miller’s  ability  as  guard. 

ITEM  8.  To  Josephine  Nolt  do  we  bequeath  one  copy  of  “How  to  Be  a  Flapper” 
and  one  copy  of  “Roll  ’Em,  Girls,  Roll  ’Em,”  written  by  Eloise  Crowell. 

ITEM  9.  To  Margaret  Scott,  Margaret  Shriner,  and  Louise  Erne  do  we  bequeath 
Maxine  Fuller’s  ability  in  penmanship  and  one  motto  entitled,  “Go  Out  to  Kill.” 

ITEM  10.  To  the  remainder  of  the  “Ag”  class  we  do  bequeath  forty  cartons  of 

Horseshoe  Plug. 

ITEM  11.  To  George  Linville  do  we  bequeath  Robert  Cotterly’s  heel  plates  to 
assist  him  in  making  a  little  noise.  We  do  also  will  him  six  pairs  of  boxing  gloves 
and  one  punching  bag,  together  with  a  copy  of  “How  I  Became  Heavyweight  Cham¬ 
pion,”  by  Jack  Dempsey. 

ITEM  12.  To  Tubby  Langohr  do  we  bequeath  one  free  passage  to  Hollywood 
where  he  may;  work  in  the  movies  in  a  “Ham  and  Bud”  special.  We  also  leave  him 
Donald  Slusser,  who  may  assist  him  as  Bud.  We  also  leave  him  one  copy  of  the  “Wee 
’Ittle  Mousie”  story  by  Little  Gene. 

ITEM  13.  To  Harold  Harvey  we  will  all  of  Doris  Ward’s  ability  as  a  debater. 

ITEM  14.  To  Clay  Hively  we  will  and  bequeath  one  copy  of  “How  to  Be  a  Sheik,” 
by  Worth  Waugh,  and  one  phonograph  which  will  play,  “I  Didn't  Write  the  Note 
Which  Began  ‘Dearest  Virginia.’  ” 

ITEM  15.  To  Dufty  Phend  we  do  bequeath  seventy -five  fish  poles  and  ten  cans 
of  bait  to  be  used  exclusively  in  sucker  fishing.  We  likewise  bequeath  to  him  one 
pair  of  brass  knuckles  and  Herbie’s  ability  to  take  out  opposing  linemen. 

ITEM  16.  To  “Tub”  Cooper  we  leave  two  copies  of  “How  to  Reduce,”  and  Art 
Kessler’s  ability  to  keep  his  mouth  shut  in  public. 

ITEM  17.  To  the  entire  high  school  do  we  bequeath  copies  of  our  record  in 
scholarship,  athletics,  music,  debating,  and  oratory  and  do  direct  that  it  be  hung  in 
the  halls  of  Columbia  City  High  School  as  an  exanVple  for  those  classes  which  may 
follow  us. 

ITEM  18.  We  do  will  and  bequeath  to  D’Maris  Palmer,  Virginia  Lawrence’s  lovely 
voice,  together  with  our  Ouija  Board  and  one  copy  of  the  little  ditty,  “One  I  Love,  Two 
I  Love!” 


SECTION  IV. 

ITEM  1.  We  do  hereby  appoint  Fred  Kepford  and  Chauncey  Kemery  as  executors 
of  this,  our  last  will  and  testament. 

ITEM  2.  We  hereby  direct  that  our  obituary  be  published  in  the  Commercial-Mail 
and  the  South  Whitley  Tribune.  It  should  be  set  in  a  black  border  which  is  fitting  for 
this  solemn  occasion. 

In  Witness  whereof,  we  hereby,  this  twenty-ninth  day  of  February,  do  place  our 
hand  and  seal. 

(SEAL)  THE  CLASS  OF  1929. 

Signed  Witnesses: 

Ben  Linville. 

Jean  Peabody. 
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Old  Settlers’  Day  is  going  to  be  a  big  day.  The  main  reason  is  that  the  Class 
of  ’29  will  be  back  with  us  again.  The  school  band  is  going  to  meet  the  train  at  seven- 
thirty  at  the  “Pennsy”  Station.  Let  us  hurry  to  see  them  arrive.  There  have  been 
reservations  made  for  the  whole  class. 

Here  they  come!  Oh,  look!  That’s  Henry  Eberhard,  as  sure  as  I  live,  poking 
his  head  out  of  the  back  window.  His  great,  great  uncle,  an  English  count,  died, 
leaving  Henry  all  of  his  wealth.  He’s  wearing  a  monocle!  Yeung  girls  are  powder¬ 
ing  their  noses  for  his  benefit. 

The  train  has  stopped.  Dick  Rhoton,  the  class  president,  is  cheered  by  the  crowd. 
Stuart  Smith  and  Irvin  Hartman  come  to  the  platform.  Mr.  Rhoton  tells  the  crowd 
to  be  at  the  band  stand  at  nine  o’clock,  because  he  will  introduce  each  member  of  the 
class.  Dick  says  he  will  tell  what  the  present  occupation  of  each  member  is.  The 
crowd  again  cheers.  The  band  plays  “Hail!  Hail!  The  Gang’s  All  Here.”  The  class 
begins  its  march  uptown.  Such  a  mob!  The  school  certainly  “caved  in”  when  that 
bunch  graduated.  The  Senior  Gold  of  ’29  is  displayed,  and  the  class  cheers  as  their 
banner  passes  by. 

Before  Dick  Rhoton  can  start  to  speak,  snatches  of  conversation  are  heard  around 
the  grand  stand. 

“Ssh!  Dick  Rhoton  is  going  to  speak!” 

“Darling  dress  Martha  Blank  is  wearing.” 

“Harold  Metz  has  failed  so  in  the  last  couple  years!” 

“Yes,  poor  duffer!  That  is  what  I’ve  heard!” 

“Ladies  and  gentlemen,  we  are  certainly  glad  to  be  with  you  again.  We  had  a 
little  trouble  in  making  arrangements  so  that  everyone  could  come,  but  we’re  here. 
I  shall  do  my  best  to  introduce  the  class  of  1929.  First  is  Sir  Henry  Eberhard.  His 
great,  great  uncle  died,  leaving  him  his  entire  fortune.  The  exact  amount  is  not  known. 
It  is  whispered  about  that  Sir  Henry  is  engaged  to  a  very  charming  ladv  of  noble 
birth. 

“Next  is  Myrtle  Wynkoop.  She  is  planning  a  trip  to  France.  We  hope  she  will 
get  along  nicely;  however,  Dale  doesn’t  want  her  to  stay  too  long. 

“We  also  have  with  us  Thomas  Johnston,  who  is  now  a  famous  football  star  at 
Northwestern.  He  is  engaged  to  our  charming  Miss  Verda  Vanderford,  dancing  in¬ 
structor  of  the  former  Ziegfeld  Follies. 

“You  all  remember  Worth  Waugh.  Worth  was  a  good  football  player  in  C.  C. 
H.  S.  He  is  now  head  coach  of  Central  High  School  in  Fort  Wayne.  He  and  his  wife, 
the  former  Marjorie  Cusick,  live  in  Fort  Wayne.  They  have  our  best  wishes. 

Miss  Velma  Vanderford,  whose  pen  name  is  Lucy  Whiteman,  is  a  great  authoress. 
She  is  the  writer  of  the  splendid  novel  ‘Give  That  Calf  More  Rope.’ 

Misses  Wilma  Miller  and  Geraldine  Doriot  have  the  Home  for  Strav  Dogs,  in 
partnership.  Bob  Helfrich,  funeral  director,  and  Archie  Crowell,  assistant,  are  the 
most  frequent  visitors  at  this  place. 

“We  have  with  us  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Wilkerson.  Mrs.  Wilkerson  was  formerly 
Miss  Eva  Trout.  Mr.  Wilkerson  is  employed  in  Chicago  as  a  life  saver.  1  guess  that 
he  saved  Eva. 


“Mr.  Herbert  Pence  and  Miss  Doris  Ward  have  announced  their  engagement.  Miss 
Ward  was  formerly  employed  as  songster  in  the  Salvation  Army.  Mr.^Pence  is  em¬ 
ployed  in  the  Knitting  Mills  in  Chicago.  The  couple  will  make  their  home  there.  Doris 
is  going  to  give  up  her  singing,  and  give  her  undivided  attention  to  Herbert. 


“Irvin  Hartman,  Arthur  Carter,  and  Bob  Cotterly  are  on  the  Keith  Vaudeville 
Circuit.  They  are  posing  as  acrobats.  They  are  very  graceful  lads,  too. 

“Next  we  have  Rex  Haines  and  Stuart  Smith.  Their  position  in  life  is  a  very 
dangerous  one.  They  are  lion  trainers  in  the  Hagenbeck-Wallace  Circus.  They 
surely  have  my  sympathy.  Just  think  of  the  danger  they  are  continually  in. 
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“A  few  more  members  of  the  class  earn  their  bread  and  butter  by  vaudeville  work. 
Lucille  Hively,  Opal  Shoemaker,  and  Ada  Keiser  are  also  on  Keith’s  Vaudeville  Cir¬ 
cuit.  They  are  called  the  Dolly  Sisters  and  specialize  in  song  and  dance  numbers. 

“Rev.  Ralph  Born  is  also  with  us.  Our  good  brother  has  joined  the  Tri-Lake 
Baptist  Conference.  He  became  a  minister  at  twenty-two.  He  has  our  best  wishes. 

“Next  to  our  most  honored  guest  comes  Rollo  Roath.  As  you  all  know,  Mr.  Zieg- 
feld  died  some  time  ago,  and  willed  his  entire  property  including  the  Follies  to  Rollo. 
I  think  this  would  be  a  good  time  to  introduce  the  members  of  our  class  who  are  in 
Roath’s  Follies.  They  are  Dorothy  Harris.  Ruth  Kessler,  and  Blanche  Lawrence. 
These  ladies  are  Broadway’s  greatest  attractions. 

“Now  we  come  to  our  old  maids.  They  aren’t  old  yet,  but  unless  they  get  a  man 
soon,  they  will  be  old  maids.  The  owners  of  the  Doll  Hospital  are  Jayne  Williams 
and  Helen  Feathering-ill.  They  have  mended  dolls  since  they  have  been  twenty  years 
old.  Time  certainly  goes  fast  after  one  passes  twenty. 

“Now  I  will  introduce  the  politicians  of  our  class.  They  are  Gale  Harris,  Robert 
Fry,  and  Stanley  Pressler.  But  good  people!  Members  of  the  Class  of  1929!  We 
have  in  our  class  one  who  headed  our  national  ticket  last  fall,  but  lost  the  election  by 
a  few  votes.  He  is  Mr.  Bonnell  Mosher.  We  always  knew  he  would  get  to  the  front 
some  time  in  his  life,  and  I  don’t  mean  in  a  church  wedding,  either. 

“Samuel  White  is  dean  of  North  Manchester  College.  He  was  the  janitor,  but 
they  promoted  him  because  he  did  not  empty  the  waste  basket  often  enough.  He  says 
he  is  a  woman  hater,  but  no  one  is  too  old  to  learn  a  few  things.  I  hear  Virginia 
Lee  Lawrence  is  bossing  him  around.  She  is  teaching  mechanical  drawing  in  Man¬ 
chester  now.  Virginia  says  Samuel  is  too  bashful  to  tell  what  she  told  me.  She  says 
Sam  and  she  are  going  to  be  married  as  soon  as  he  receives  his  next  check.  She  says 
Sam  is  working  hard  for  her,  and  will  certainly  succeed. 

“Miss  Lucille  ’  Kitson  has  Meredith  Sell  wrapped  around  her  little  finger.  They 
are  to  be  married  next  Christmas.  Meredith  is  operator  of  the  Columbia  Theater  since 
Mr.  Ward  has  retired. 

“Archie  Slusser  and  Howard  Workman  hold  wonderful  positions.  Howard  is 
director  of  the  New  York  Symphony  Orchestra,  and  Archie  plays  first  trombone.  They 
have  just  returned  from  a  cruise  around  the  world. 

“We  have  with  us  three  very  notable  people.  Dr.  Richard  Estlick  and  his  nurses, 
Misses  Sara  Spencer  and  Marian  Ginder.  They  brought  Prince  Lukus  out  of  danger 
by  using  a  pulmotor  and  laughing  gas.  This  method  is  the  only  thing  which  could 
have  saved  him.  Dr.  Estlick  is  now  the  King’s  family  doctor. 

“Dr.  Martha  Blank  is  also  with  us  today.  She  is  looking  for  new  nurses,  as  hers 
got  seasick  and  fell  overboard  while  they  were  coming  from  Europe.  Martha  tried  to 
borrow  Dick’s  nurses,  but  he  said  that  he  could  not  possibly  spare  them. 

“Merle  Armold  is  a  veterinary  surgeon  in  Indianapolis.  He  is  very  successful. 
He  cured  all  of  Hagenbeck  and  Wallace’s  elephants  when  the  flu  epidemic  hit  the 
circus. 

“Last  week  a  double  marriage  ceremony  was  performed  in  Logansport.  Rev. 
Herbert  Boase  “hitched”  Edward  Boase  and  Eloise  Crowell,  and  at  the  same  time 
Mary  Beachler  and  Robert  Coyle. 

“Misses  Helen  Cole,  Lucille  DePoy,  Maxine  Fuller,  and  Mayme  Halt  are  our 
school  ma’ams.  They  teach  in  Hollywood.  Maxine  is  the  Penmanship  supervisor 
there.  All  she  needs  to  advertise  her  fame  is  a  “Harold.” 

“Old  Abe  DeVol  gets  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  producing  some  fine  coaches  in  out¬ 
class.  Gordon  Chapman  is  head  coach  of  basketball  at  Georgia  Tech;  Carl  Killian,  at 
Notre  Dame;  Harold  Metz,  at  LaGrange;  and  Dale  Orcutt,  at  North  Side  of  Fort 
Wayne.  Alfred  Brenninger  is  baseball  coach  at  South  Side;  Clifford  Deutsch  is  the 
football  coach  at  Pendleton,  Indiana;  and  Robert  Raupfer,  in  spite  of  his  gigantic  size, 
is  the  track  coach  at  Wabash  College.  Their  training  in  C.  C.  H.  S.  made  them  what 
they  are  today. 

“Robert  Jones  and  Walton  Klingaman  are  partners  in  a  florist’s  shop  in  Chicago. 
Robert  Jones  is  a  lucky  man.  He  is  soon  to  marry  the  swimming  instructress  in  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  in  Indianapolis.  That  lady  is  Helen  Harshbarger,  who,  in  spite  of  her 
success,  plans  to  give  up  her  career  and  to  take  up  housekeeping. 


“Charles  Bowerman  now  has  charge  of  the  Post  Printing  office  since  the  retire¬ 
ment  of  the  Adams  brothers  from  business.  He  also  owns  most  of  the  stock  of  the 
First  National  Bank. 

“Ferrell  Secrist,  Arthur  Kessler,  and  Robert  Wolfe  are  our  Mathematics  teachers. 
Ferrell  is  teaching  in  the  department  of  the  West  Ward.  He  took  Mr.  Hendrickson’s 
place  when  that  gentleman  retired.  Arthur  is  teaching  at  Cresco.  Robert  is  teaching 
at  Lorane.  Most  of  the  students  who  want  to  learn  mathematics  go  out  there  from 
Columbia  City  as  Robert  is  such  an  exceptional  teacher. 

“Garland  Stickler  has  charge  of  the  Meier  and  Hildenbrand  Drug  Store,  and  is  a 
rising  young  business  man. 

“Ralph  Wigent,  who  married  a  sweet,  little  country  girl,  has  charge  of  the  Ford 
Home,  which  he  bought  from  Mr.  Risk. 

“Fred  Magley  is  the  fire  chief  in  Columbia  City.  In  his  off  hours  he  runs  a  jitney 
bus  for  lady  passengers  between  Columbia  City  and  Tri-Lakes.  Mr.  Magley  owns  the 
dance  hall  and  amusement  park  there. 

“Floyd  Dowell  and  his  wife,  the  former  Miss  Helen  Shaul,  live  in  Huntington 
where  Floyd  operates  a  grocery.  People  say  that  here  are  two  people  between  whom 
is  perfect  harmony. 

“Robert  Shriner  and  Wilbur  Cooperrider  are  expert  saxophone  players  in  the 
Indiana  Theater  at  Indianapolis. 

“Charles  Spear  and  Sylvanus  Marker  are  in  charge  of  one  of  the  largest  depart¬ 
ment  stores  in  South  Bend.  The  store  is  a  wonderful  affair,  and  handles  everything 
from  tin  horns  to  tooth  picks. 

“Dr.  Carl  Osborn,  who  began  life  as  a  mind  reader,  is  now  head  surgeon  at  Mayo 
Brothers.  His  operations  are  always  successful,  and  some  of  his  patients  actually 
survive. 

“Now  I  11  tell  you  what  I’m  doing,  and  that  will  conclude  our  part  of  the  program. 
I  am  a  teacher  of  public  speaking  in  Coldwater.  I  am  what  they  call  a  superintendent. 
I  can  t  wish  myself  any  luck,  but  I  certainly  enjoy  my  work.  I  have  now  told  you, 
good  friends,  about  all  the  members  of  our  famous  class.” 

A  loud  clapping  is  heard  from  the  people  in  the  crowded  square  as  Dick  takes  his 
seat.  The  master  of  ceremonies  sees  tear  stained  faces,  but  smiling  lips  in  the  throng. 
Some  dear,  old  ladies,  the  mothers  of  the  students,  are  there.  What  a  wonderful  thing 
it  is  to  have  a  graduating  class  of  seventy-eight  former  students  to  meet  once  more, 
a  class  which  death,  misfortune,  or  crime  has  not  entered!  He  announces  that  the  class 
plans  an  annual  reunion.  As  the  graduates  leave  the  stand,  with  much  handshaking 
and  not  a  few  tears,  the  band  plays  “Farewell  to  Thee.” 

MARIAN  GINDER,  ’29. 
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A  BIG  PEP  MEETING 


Columbia  City’s  High  School  basket  ball  team  won,  at  Auburn,  the  right  to  repre¬ 
sent  this  section  of  the  state  in  Mr.  Trester’s  fifty  thousand  dollar  basket  ball  classic, 
which  is  held  in  Indianapolis.  Since  this  was  the  first  time  Columbia  City  High  School 
had  ever  sent  a  representative  to  the  State  Tourney,  the  Boosters’  Club  decided  that 
we  should  make  “whoopee.”  And  make  “whoopee”  we  did! 

The  snake  dance  started  in  front  of  the  high  school  building.  In  the  lead  was 
the  band.  The  string  of  participants  was  fully  two  blocks  long.  And  then  down  the 
main  street  it  proceeded  in  a  series  of  zig-zags.  The  general  attitude  seemed  to  be 
“yell  and  be  merry  for  tomorrow  you  may  die.”  All  traffic  was  stopped  until  the  stu¬ 
dents  reached  their  destination  between  the  court  house  and  the  city  hall.  At  one 
side  of  the  street  lay  large  heaps  of  boxes,  barrels,  and  most  anything  else  that  would 
burn.  This  was  immediately  set  on  fire.  From  time  to  time  more  barrels  and  boxes 
were  added  by  enthusiastic  fans. 

And  then  out  of  the  crowd  pierced  a  voice.  Organized  yells  were  in  order.  And 
how  that  mob  did  yell!  If  they  had  been  in  a  building,  the  roof  surely  would  have  risen. 
After  the  yells  came  speeches.  One  of  the  faculty  came  to  the  pep  meeting  merely  as 
an  observer.  The  result — when  he  was  sighted  in  the  crowd,  he  was  dragged  to  the 
platform  for  a  speech.  And  so  they  raved  until  the  fire  grew  dim,  and  the  crowd  be¬ 
came  restless.  This  was  by  no  means  a  full  night’s  work,  and  this  mob  craved  ex¬ 
citement. 

There  was  nothing  left  to  do  except  rush  the  theatre.  No  coaxing  was  needed  to 
start  this  movement.  Within  ten  minutes  after  the  pep  meeting  had  dispersed,  all  were 
seated  in  the  Columbia  enjoying  “Two  Arabian  Knights.” 


ROLLO  ROATH. 


A  BABY  DRESS 


One  summer,  when  traveling  through  the  east  with  friends,  I  stopped  off  at  Phila¬ 
delphia.  After  looking  at  most  of  the  sights,  I  went  to  Independence  Hall.  Was  it 
the  famous  Liberty  Bell  which  appealed  to  me  most?  No,  I  saw  nothing  but  an  ex¬ 
ceptionally  large  bell,  freshly  bronzed,  with  a  big  crack  in  the  side.  What  appealed  to 
me  most  was  the  baby  dress  of  James  Madison.  I  never  thought  of  James  Madison 
except  as  a  grown  man,  and  when  I  saw  that  small  dress,  I  was  so  surprised  that  I 
studied  all  of  its  details.  It  was  one  of  the  old-fashioned  kind  which  were  so  long  the 
baby  could  be  smothered  in  it.  The  material  was  soft  and  fine,  and  the  dress  looked 
to  be  made  from  several  yards  of  it.  The  long  skirt  was  gathered  fully  on  to  the 
very  short  waist  and  was  beautifully  embroidered.  Around  the  neck,  sleeves,  and  bot¬ 
tom,  dainty  lace  was  tatted  on.  The  dress  was  fastened  with  faded  pink  ribbons.  Be¬ 
side  the  dress  lay  a  hood,  but  even  this  did  not  attract  my  attention  from  the  dress. 
Whenever  I  hear  James  Madison  spoken  of  I  will  always  think  of  his  odd,  little  baby 
dress,  which  has  been  saved  with  such  care  to  make  people  realize  that  even  presi¬ 
dents  were  babies  once. 


MAXINE  FULLER. 


MY  IDOL 


Oh,  thou  most  adorable  and  perfect  of  all  pieces  of  mechanism,  thou  art  more  than 
all  things  else  to  me! 

Thy  voice  is  like  sweet  strains  of  music  to  my  ear  and  even  when  thou  preferest 
to  stand  silent,  I  wait  in  calm  repose,  knowing  that  in  thine  own  sweet  time  thou 
wilt  say  “choo-chu,”  and  we  will  go  on  our  way  rejoicing. 

How  sweet  are  the  memories  of  the  many  pleasant  journeys  we  have  taken  to¬ 
gether!  Through  summer’s  heat  and  winter’s  cold,  o’er  rocky  steeps  and  shady  dells, 
thou  hast  been  my  constant  joy! 

Today,  I  realize  that  time  is  leaving  his  mark  upon  thee.  Thy  color  is  fading,  and 
thy  heart  beat  is  not  as  strong  as  of  yore;  but  still  to  me  thou  art  the  fairest  of 
them  all. 

Blessing  upon  thee  and  thy  maker,  and  may  he,  Henry  Ford,  live  to  make  many, 


many  more  like  thee. 


ADA  REISER. 
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AND  THUS  IT  ENDED 

My  hands  are  cold  but  sweating.  What  makes  my  jaws  ache  so?  Why  are  my 
muscles  so  rigid?  I  hear  a  voice  say,  “Come  on,  kids,  do  your  stuff!”  I  climb  three 
or  four  steps  and  pass  through  a  door,  followed  by  the  other  girls.  I  see  a  table  with 
three  chair  about  it.  I  hear  a  loud  noise  as  of  thunder.  Can  it  be  the  clapping  of 
hands?  I  hear  the  same  voice  say,  “You  take  this  chair,”  and  I  sink  gratefully  into 
the  seat.  My  knees  seem  clamped  together  as  with  bands  of  steel,  and  my  feet  seem  glued 
to  the  floor.  The  pen,  ink,  and  paper  which  I  have  had  in  my  hand  is  put  in  position  by 
hands  which  go  through  the  process  from  habit.  I  open  the  ink  bottle  and  grip  the 
pen.  I  hear  the  voice  again  say,  “position,”  but  I  do  not  move  for  I  am  already  in 
position.  Again  the  voice  is  saying,  “One-hundred  counts  of  push-pulls.  Push  one, 
two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten;  one,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven’ 
eight,  nine,  twenty.”  Mechanically  I  go  through  the  motions.  My  muscles  relax,  and 
my  hand  gets  warm.  My  mind  clears.  Having  finished  the  first  drill,  I  look  up.  Why, 
thousands  of  people  must  be  looking  at  me!  Again  I  hear  the  voice  saying,  “Two  space 
ovals.  Roll  one,  two,”  then  “Drill  four.”  Afraid  to  look  up  again,  I  watch  the  others 
while  the  instructor  is  talking.  She  asks  me  what  kind  of  stroke  the  capital  D  begins 
with  and  I  absent-mindedly  answer  correctly.  I  watch  her  demonstrate  on  the  black¬ 
board  and  again  I  hear  her  say,  “Position.”  We  finish  our  drills  without  a  mishap. 
While  we  put  away  our  materials  and  cork  our  ink  bottles,  she  asks  if  there  are  any 
questions,  but  all  is  silent.  We  slide  back  our  chairs  to  get  up,  and  there  is  a  burst  of 
applause.  Hands  reach  up,  and  many  voices  ask  for  the  papers  we  have  just  written. 
While  going  to  the  door,  I  again  look  at  the  audience.  People  are  gathered  around  the 
three  papers.  How  I  would  like  to  get  some  sense  out  of  the  continual  buzz  of  voices' 
What  are  they  saying?  What  do  they  think?  I  go  through  the  door  and  down  the 
steps.  I  give  a  sigh  of  relief.  Thus  ended  a  demonstration  before  a  Teacher’s  Con¬ 
vent1011-  MAXINE  FULLER. 


MY  ALARM  CLOCK 

I  always  have  been  a  slave  to  my  alarm  clock.  This  morning  I  got  out  of  bed  at 

seven-thirty  not  because  I  wanted  to  do  so,  but  because  my  alarm  clock  said  so.  It 

always  has  been  my  alarm  clock’s  fault  that  I  haven’t  been  able  to  sleep  later  in  the 

mornings.  Even  on  Saturday  morning  when  there  is  no  need  in  getting  up,  I  awake 

at  the  ordinary  time.  I  have  the  alarm  clock  habit.  My  eyes  just  open  at  seven-thirty. 

I  am  not  the  only  one  who  is  the  slave  of  the  alarm  clock.  Men  and  women  all 
oyer  the  world  awake  because  the  alarm  clock  says  so.  They  all  have  times  when  they 
wish  that  the  clock  would  never  buzz.  Nevertheless  the  clock  is  always  faithful. 

Time  ticks  on  as  it  wishes,  until  the  awakening  minute.  Then,  too,  time  goes  on, 
but  slumber  doesn’t,  for  the  clock  is  on  duty  and  calls  at  the  decided  time. 

The  man  who  invented  the  clock  never  realized  what  a  useful  invention  he  had 
made,  nor  how  much  agony  he  had  introduced  into  the  world. 

I  hate  my  alarm  clock.  Everyone  does.  Yet  I  think  it  easier  to  get  out  of  bed 
than  to  get  up  a  good  tardy  excuse.  MAYME  HALT. 


GOOD-BYE 

Without  doubt,  the  word  which  is  most  pathetic  and  which  lingers  longest  on  the 
tongues  of  the  English  speaking  people  is  “Good-Bye.”  This  word  denotes  the 
parting  of  friends  in  both  life  and  death.  There  is  nothing  more  solemn  or  of  more 
ftr.e.1?8thJ,tharl  last  good-bye  of  a  true  friend  or  the  warm  kiss  of  a  loving  mother 
bidding  farewell  to  her  children,  who  are  leaving  home  to  seek  their  fortune  in  the 
world. 

-^s  I  write,  I  can  not  help  thinking  of  a  very  near  and  dear  friend  whose  last  words 
before  departing  this  life  were  “Good-bye.”  If  you  would  ask  the  close  relatives  of 
this  triend  what  the  most  outstanding*  instance  of  her  life  was,  they  would  tell  you 
it  was  the  farewell  which  she  expressed 

This  word  formerly  was  “God  be  with  you.”  In  my  mind  that  sentiment  is  still 
carried  by  the  sacred  word  “Good-Bye.” 

VIRGINIA  LEE  LAWRENCE. 
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THE  HAUNTED  MOUNTAIN 

Far  out  in  the  Arizona  desert  stands  a  lone  rock  mountain.  There  are  no  other 
mountains  close  to  it,  but  there  it  has  stood  for  ages  and  will  stand  for  many  years  to 
ciome.  It  is  entirely  of  rock,  and  from  a  distance  it  looks  red  and  beautiful  in  the 
noon-day  sun.  At  night  it  stands  scowling  and  glowering  down  on  anyone  who  may 
come  too  near.  The  winds  have  worn  caverns  and  crevices  in  the  sides  of  the  moun¬ 
tain.  At  night  the  high  Arizona  winds  moan  through  these  caverns,  emitting  weird 

(  and  uncanny  wails  as  of  spirits  that  are  guarding  it. 

The  Indian  is  a  most  superstitious  being.  He  will  not  go  near  this  mountain 
night  or  day.  He  says  it  is  haunted  by  the  spirits  of  those  who  lost  their  lives  in  the 
desert.  The  Indians  say  it  is  sure  death  to  venture  near. 

As  we  stood  gazing  upon  this  mountain,  one  of  nature’s  many  freaks,  a  man  from 
the  small  desert  town  where  we  had  stopped,  told  us  many  a  weird  tale  of  death  on 
that  mountain.  He  told  us  of  a  tourist  who  had  ventured  out  about  dusk  to  visit  this 
home  of  lost  souls.  The  last  that  was  seen  of  him,  he  was  running  up  the  side  of  the 
mountain  as  fast  as  he  could  go.  He  never  returned.  The  man  had  heard  the  moan 
oi  the  wind,  and  it  had  sounded  like  someone  wailing  for  help.  As  he  rushed  up  the 
mountain  in  frenzied  haste,  he  undoubtedly  fell  over  one  of  the  precipices  onto  lagged 
rocks  and  to  instant  death.  Many  lost  their  lives  that  way. 

The  Indians  around  there  say  that  when  a  man  starts  out  across  the  desert  and 
dies  of  thirst,  his  soul  always  goes  back  to  that  mountain.  If  you  get  near  enough  to 
the  place,  you  will  hear  a  shrill  cry  that  makes  you  shiver  as  with  chills.  The  Navaios 
tell  us  that  during  the  gold  rush  to  California  a  man,  woman,  and  their  child  were 
traveling  across  that  desert.  They  all  died  a  most  horrible  death  in  that  waterless 
country,  and  as  all  the  other  souls  do,  they  went  to  the  Haunted  Mountain.  The  other 
spirits  agreed  that  they  had  enough  men  and  women  crying  out  their  warning  so  they 
sent  the  mother  and  father  deep  into  the  caverns  and  left  the  child  there  on ’the  side 
ot  the  mountain  t.o  wail  incessantly  until  the  end  of  time. 

STEMEN  FOUST. 


A  MODERN  COW 

It  has  always  been  my  custom  to  serenade  the  cows  while  I  milk  them  It  offers 
diversion  and  relieves  the  monotony  for  me  if  not  for  the  cows.  Most  of  the  cows  are 

whatever’  Subm,SS1Ve  lot;  they  let  me  8°  on  as  1  Please  without  raising  any  objection 

rp.  Sometime  ago  we  got  a  new  cow.  She  has  spirit  and  little  whims  all  of  her  own 
the  first  time  we  met,  I  was  afraid  that  she  wasn’t  going  to  like  mv  voice  Mavbe 
she  didn't  but  after  the  first  time  she  seemed  to  be  all  right.  In  fact?  I  began  to 
imagine  that  she  liked  my  voice  quite  as  well  as  I  did.  However,  the  first  night  I  sat 
down  to  milk  her  and  started  to  sing  as  a  matter  of  habit,  she  looked  around;  at  first 
with  a  look  of  consternation  and  disgust.  This  changed  to  a  puzzled,  inquiring  gaze,’ 
and  this  gave  place  to  a  look  of  profound  sympathy  and  pity. 

This  sympathy  prevailed  up  until  a  few  nights  ago.  I  had  let  my  mind  run  from 
one  tune  to  another  singing  little  snatches  from  popular  songs,  when,  all  of  a  sudden, 
[;£Jed  t0  Silent  Night.  I  didn’t  get  far  for  that  DUMB  cow  promptly 

kicked  me  and  the  bucket  with  sufficient  force  to  knock  us  over.  Worse  than  that  I 
lit  on  the  under  side.  Believe  me,  right  then  is  when  that  night  ceased  to  be  either 
silent  or  holy.  RALPH  WIGENT. 


ANNIE  LAURIE 

I  once  had  a  rag  doll  who  was  my  constant  companion.  I  called  her  Annie  Laurie 
and  today,  when  I  think  of  her,  I  have  to  smile;  but  to  me  then  she  was  very  beautiful’ 
1  would  not  have  traded  Annie  for  any  other  doll  there  was.  She  shared  my  iovs  and 
my  sorrows  To  her  I  revealed  every  secret,  and  I  knew  that  she  would  never  tell.  Un- 
like  my  girl  triends,  she  would  never  get  angry  at  me  no  matter  what  I  did  or  said. 

.  e  changed  only  in  looks,  and  that  I  didn’t  mind  because  I  chang*ed  with  her.  At 
night  befoie  I  went  to  bed,  I  would  make  Annie  kneel  beside  me  to  sav  my  pravers. 
During  the  day,  I  carried  her  about  with  me,  holding  her  by  one  arm  and  making  her 
do  what  I  did.  Today  my  faithful,  old  doll  is  kept  in  a  place  of  safety.  Her  worn  face 
is  still  attractive  to  me,  and  I  wish  that  she  might  talk  and  tell  me  of  my  childhood 
thoughts  as  I  told  them  to  her.  DORIS  WARD,  Eng  12  A 
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CURT 

Curt  is  a  broncho.  He  was  shipped  here  with  a  carload  of  his  kin  from  Montana. 
He  is  different  from  our  eastern  hoises.  He  was  never  made  for  a  draft  horse,  but 
his  limbs  and  body  show  speed  and  endurance  characteristic  only  of  the  broncho.  Not 
being  much  good  as  a  work  horse,  he  generally  is  turned  loose  in  the  pasture.  No  one 
ever  rides  him  because  no  one  can.  It  will  take  a  puncher  from  his  own  country  to 
break  him  as  a  riding  horse.  I  myself  have  tried  riding  him,  and  have  succeeded  in 
getting  on  one  side  and  sailing  off  the  other  in  much  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell  it. 
There  is  something  of  the  devil  in  his  eyes  that  seems  to  tell  why  he  can’t  be  broken. 
His  mane  is  long  giving  him  a  fiendish  look,  and  his  tail  touches  the  ground.  He  is 
all  sorrel  except  for  a  white  star  on  his  forehead,  and  one  knows  at  first  glance  that 
he  is  not  an  eastern  horse.  I  merely  have  to  close  my  eyes  to  see  him  standing  on  the 
hilltop,  making  a  clear  outline  against  the  darkened  sky.  The  wind  blows  his  mane 
and  tail.  His  head  is  up,  and  he  prances  around  and  stamps  his  feet  and  seems  to 
invite  the  other  horses  to  come  and  race  with  him.  Then  he  starts  off  at  a  mad,  thun¬ 
dering  gallop,  with  every  corded  muscle  outlined  on  his  tawny  body.  With  each  bound, 
his  muscles  seem  fairly  to  ripple.  He  gallops  over  to  the  next  hill  and  then  stops  and 
whinneys  at  the  draft  horses  pastured  with  him  and  stamps  disgustedly  at  their 
passivity  and  wonders  why  their  broken  spirits  do  not  also  feel  the  call  of  the  open 
range.  ROBERT  COTTERLY. 


YOUR  DOG  AND  MINE 

All  of  us  have  had  personal  experiences  with  dogs.  Some  of  us  like  them,  some 
are  indifferent  to  them,  and  some  detest  them.  For  my  own  part,  I  have  had  a  dog 
of  some  breed  ever  since  I  can  remember.  As  a  small  boy  when  I  would  lose  my  dog- 
through  some  bad  luck  or  other,  no  one  could  feel  any  worse  about  losing  a  friend  than 
I  felt,  and  I  don’t  think  anyone  could  have  a  truer  friend  than  the  lowest  cur  I  ever 
had.  I  remember  her.  She  was  a  mixture  of  bull-dog  and  terrier,  and  a  few  other 
breeds  mixed  in  I  suppose.  She  was  gun-shy  and  would  run  a  mile  at  the  very  sound 
of  a  gun.  Yet  she  showed  her  friendship  for  me  on  innumerable  occasions.  She 
would  fly  into  a  rage  the  minute  someone  strange  laid  his- hand  on  me,  yet  she  would 
lick  his  hand  if  I  scolded  her. 

No  one  has  ever  had  a  friend  who  would  stick  to  him  through  thick  and  thin  like 
his  dog.  Of  course,  like  people  all  dogs  are  not  as  true  as  others.  But  every  dog  has 
something  good  about  him,  and  this  good  side  will  be  shown  to  the  right  kind  of  a 
master.  If  a  dog  loves  a  man,  he  will  lick  the  hand  that  can  offer  him  no  food,  and 
will  die  for  his  master.  A  dog  will  even  starve  in  order  that  he  may  be  with  his 
master. 

Today,  as  we  walk  down  the  street-  we  see  dogs  of  all  descriptions.  Some  of  them 
are  strays,  and  some  of  them  have  loving-  masters.  Some  will  sneak  away  at  sight 
of  us.  Others  will  rush  out  and  bark  savagely  at  us.  Each  dog  is  expressing  its  own 
character  in  its  own  way.  Yet  only  its  master  can  understand  its  deepest  feelings,  and 
only  its  master  can  know  the  really  good  part  of  it.  ROBERT  COTTERLY. 


THE  HEIGHT  OF  AMBITION 

Did  you  ever  notice  the  lazy,  good  for  nothing  loafers  who  continually  hang  around 
the  court  house  lawn  ?  They  always  seem  to  be  busily  engaged  in  some  occupation, 
but  this  occupation  happens  to  be  tobacco  chewing.  I  think  I  am  safe  in  saying  that 
after  a  heated  argument  a  miniature  pond  is  sometimes  formed  surrounding  the 
benches  where  these  fellows  sit  from  morning  till  night.  This  I  would  deem  a  disgrace 
to  the  public  and  community. 

By  close  observation,  it  has  been  discovered  that  practically  the  same  individuals 
camp  in  the  same  place  day  in  and  day  out.  Their  arguments  range  from  political 
scandal  to  a  common  dog  fight,  but  are  always  closely  contested  and  never  come  to  a 
final  conclusion. 

How  to  prohibt  this  is  beyond  me.  People  who  engage  in  such  an  occupation 
are  down  right  lazy.  They  have  probably  been  taught  to  do  differently,  but  temptation 
has  become  at  last  too  great. 

Thomas  Edison  defines  success  as  ninety-nine  percent  perspiration  and  one  per¬ 
cent  inspiration.  So  you  can  easily  see  for  yourself  how  close  these  individuals  have 
come  to  success.  STUART  SMITH. 
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CAMPING 

Camping  is  my  ideal  of  real  living.  To  be  out  with  a  few  best  friends,  baking 
my  own  biscuits  and  frying  my  own  fish  over  a  stove  made  by  myself,  is  the  best  way 
I  know  of  enjoying  life. 

Some  people  have  the  idea  that  camping  necessitates  baked  beans  and  other  food 
of  the  same  kind,  but  they  do  not  seem  to  realize  that  the  frogs  croaking  out  along  the 
lake  shore  are  inviting  them  to  a  good  breakfast.  It  sometimes  takes  nearly  all  night 
to  get  enough  frog  legs  to  satisfy  a  group  of  hungry  fellows,  but  the  breakfast  next 
morning  is  worth  the  time  spent. 

A  camping  trip  is  hardly  complete  without  a  dog.  True,  he  may  make  it  his  busi¬ 
ness  to  jump  in  the  lake  every  night  at  bedtime,  and  then  crawl  under  the  tent  flap 
and  snuggle  up  under  the  cover  to  dry  off,  but  little  things  like  that  are  what  put  the 
spice  in  life.  Even  a  hole  in  the  tent  roof  on  a  rainy  night  cannot  spoil  the  sleep  of 
tired  campers. 

It  is  sometimes  hard  to  get  up  early  enough  to  get  a  mess  of  fish  before  they 
quit  bitin’,  but  once  up,  I  don’t  see  hew  anyone  could  stay  in  bed  on  such  a  morning, 
and  I  am  glad  I  have  started  the  day.  However,  the  day,  once  started  goes  all  too 

fast.  After  the  fishing  is  over  I  come  to  a  breakfast  of  frog  legs  and  flapjacks.  When 

the  breakfast  dishes  are  wiped  and  put  away,  I  spend  the  rest  of  the  morning  in  doing 

any  of  a  hundred  things  until  it  is  time  to  fry  the  fish  for  dinner.  Dinner  over,  and 

the  camp  cleaned  up,  it  is  almost  time  to  go  swimming.  I  allow  myself  only  an  hour 
for  swimming,  but  by  the  time  I  am  back  at  camp  it  is  generally  supper  time.  After 
supper  the  older  campers  will  build  a  campfire  but  the  younger  ones  will  spend  their 
time  getting  frog-legs  for  breakfast,  or  maybe  they  would  rather  have  catfish.  It 
takes  considerable  time  to  get  either,  but  it  is  better  than  going  to  bed  and  getting  up 
to  a  breakfast  of  baked  beans  the  next  morning. 

ROBERT  COTTERLY. 
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A  LOVELY  OLD  LADY 

Outside  the  wind  was  blowing  fiercely.  A  heavy  snow  had  been  on  the  ground, 
but  later  there  was  a  light  rain.  Now,  on  this  evening,  the  cold  wind  and  frosty  air 
was  freezing  the  half-melted  snow  and  dripping  water.  Everything  on  the  outside  was 
dreary  and  unpleasant.  From  the  inside  could  be  heard  the  slow  drip  of  water  from 
the  roof,  the  ticking  of  the  clock,  and  the  cracking  of  the  fire.  In  the  front  room  of  the 
house  the  chairs  were  lined  up  on  each  side  for  the  faithful  few  who  would  venture  out 
in  the  bad  weather  to  a  cottage  prayer  meeting  that  was  to  be  held  at  this  home.  In 
one  of  the  big,  easy  chairs  sat  an  old,  grey-haired  grandmother  reading  her  most-loved 
book,  the  Bible.  On  her  face  was  born  a  sacred  smile  as  she  read  the  Holy  Words. 
As  she  read,  she  rocked  a  little  in  her  big  arm  chair.  The  words  seemed  to  be  a  bright 
gleam  of  hope,  a  spark  of  incomparable  faith.  She  did  not  need  any  silk  gown  to  make 
her  beautiful.  The  simpleness  of  her  dark  calico  dress,  which  easily  reached  her  ankles, 
was  all  that  was  needed.  Sparkling  gems  would  have  marred  her  beauty.  All  that  she 
had  to  make  her  beautiful  was  that  which  God  had  given  her,  and  she  held  the  rarest 
of  beauty. 

At  the  sound  of  feet  coming  upon  the  porch,  the  Sacred  Book  was  closed  and  care¬ 
fully  put  upon  a  table  near  by.  The  smile  grew  happier  as  the  old  wrinkled  hand  was 
held  in  the  strong  grasp  of  the  young  preacheh  as  they  greeted  each  other.  There 
were  others,  too,  that  came  that  night  and  enjoyed  the  sacred  services. 

The  lovely  old  lady  held  the  same  sweet  smile  on  her  face  as  she  knelt  in  prayer 
that  night,  thanking  her  Saviour  for  the  blessings  that  He  had  bestowed  upon  this 
earth.  JOSEPHINE. 


A  MOTHER 

My  lady  had  not  that  girlish  or  rather  boyish  figure  so  craved  for  in  this  modern 
age.  Her  hair  was  not  arranged  in  the  latest  style  suitable  to  her  particular  face. 
Her  smiling  mouth  and  her  love  lit  eyes  had  no  peaches  and  cream  complexion  for  a 
setting.  Her  hands,  indeed,  were  not  pretty.  They  were  rough,  ill-shaped  hands,  dis¬ 
playing  worn-off  neglected  fingernails.  Her  dress,  tco,  was  a  little  old-fashioned  and 
worn  looking.  There  would  seem  to  be  no  room  in  this  day  for  such  a  figure,  but 
she  did  not  care.  Her  life  had  been  too  full  to  care.  She  had  been  a  happy  wife  and 
mother.  She  still  remembered,  though  she  was  changed.  She  lived  and  was  happy  in 
her  memories.  VERDA  VANDERFORD. 
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MY  MOTHER  AND  I 

I  was  quite  mischievous  when  I  was  a  child,  as  children  often  are.  Therefore,  I 
was  often  rebuked  and  punished  for  my  childish  misdemeanors.  Although  my  punish¬ 
ment  was  never  harsh  or  unjust  in  any  way,  I  resented  it  very  much.  It  seemed  to  me 
that  mother  was  always  scolding  me  or  calling  me  to  do  something  for  her.  What 
fun  did  I  have  anyway?  I  thought  it  was  unbearable,  outrageous;  so  I  decided  to  run 
away  a  while,  and  scare  her — make  her  sorry  that  she  had  mistreated  me  so.  I 
wouldn’t  run  errands  for  her  or  have  her  scold  me  any  more.  I’d  run  away  that  very 
night. 

When  night  came,  oh,  but  it  was  dark,  and  everything  looked  spooky!  I  heard 
such  funny  noises,  right  outside  the  house!  I  was  a  little  afraid.  I  didn’t  feel  as  brave 
then  since  it  was  dark.  I  told  myself  that  if  I  did  run  away  they’d  find  me,  so  that 
wouldn  t  be  such  a  good  plan  after  all.  Then  I’d  probably  be  punished  again. 

I’d  make  her  sorry  some  way,  I  determined.  Here’s  how  I  would  do  it:  I  would 
go  home  and  live  with  the  family,  but  I  wouldn’t  say  one  word  to  anyone,  especially 
mother.  I  guess  she’d  be  sorry  then,  I  told  myself. 

I  went  into  the  house.  Supper  was  ready.  I  saw  that  mother  had  just  the  kind 
of  a  supper  I  like — delicious,  steaming  hot,  vegetable  soup.  Of  course,  she  had  fixed 
it  especially  for  me,  but  I  didn’t  tell  her  how  glad  I  was,  nor  how  delicious  it  smelled. 
I  didn’t  say  one  word.  We  all  sat  down.  Mother  dipped  up  the  soup.  When  she  set 
my  dish  down  in  front  of  me,  I  saw  that  she  had  favored  me  with  an  extra  large  share 
of  the  vegetables.  Mother  knew  just  how  well  I  liked  them.  She  looked  so  happy,  and 
she  smiled  and  winked  at  me  when  she  set  my  dish  down,  but  I  didn’t  say  a  word!  She 
looked  so  hurt  and  puzzled  when  I  didn’t  laugh  or  talk,  but  I  didn’t  care.  I’d  make 
her  sorry  all  right. 

When  it  came  bedtime,  I  slipped  off  to  bed  without  kissing  mother  or  even  saying 
goodnight  to  her.  I  wasn’t  sleepy,  but  I  didn’t  beg  to  stay  up  longer  as  I  often  did. 
How  could  I  ?  I  wasn’t  going  to  talk  to  her.  Before  going  to  bed,  mother  always 
went  to  our  beds  to  see  if  we  still  had  our  covers  on,  and  to  fix  us  for  the  night.  I  just 
pretended  I  was  asleep,  because  I  really  wasn’t  a  bit  sleepy.  I  couldn’t  seem  to  get  to 
sleep  that  night,  somehow.  When  mother  came  to  my  bed,  I  opened  my  eyes  just  a 
tiny  peep,  to  see  if  she  didn’t  look  sorry,  and  I  saw  her  looking  down  at  me  with  tears 
in  her  eyes.  Poor,  dear  Mother— to  think  I  had  made  her  cry.  My  heart  broke,  and 
I  threw  my  arms  around  her  neck,  crying.  I  told  her  how  naughty  and  foolish  I’d 
been,  and  I  never  would  make  her  cry  again.  Mother  just  wiped  away  my  tears  and 
told  me  how  it  hurt  her  to  hurt  me.  She  kissed  me  and  held  me  in  her  arms.  I  went 
to  sleep  right  away. 

I  was  only  a  child  and  could  only  begin  to  understand  what  I  know  now,  that  moth¬ 
er  only  punished  me  because  she  loved  me,  and  then  it  hurt  her  much  worse  than  it 
ever  did  me. 

VERDA  VANDERFORD. 


BRIDGES 


For  me,  bridges  hold  a  certain  indescribable  fascination.  It  is  with  the  greatest 
difficulty  that  I  am  able  to  pass  a  bridge  without  stopping,  especially  if  I  am  walking, 
or  if  the  bridge  is  new  tc<  me.  When  leafing  through  a  book  or  magazine,  I  always 
linger  longest  on  the  pictures  of  bridges. 

My  deep-seated  appreciation  of  bridges  is  not  caused  so  much  by  respect  and  awe 
tor  man’s  victory  over  nature.  It  comes  more  from  the  natural  beauty  of  the  thing. 
The  beauty  of  the  bridge  comes  from  nature,  for  with  a  bridge,  I  naturally  associate  a 
river,  and  along  the  river  we  see  nature  at  its  best,  for  river  banks  are  seldom  cleared 
and  they  remain  very  fertile. 

If  I  wanted  to  forget  all  wordly  things  and  cast  myself  under  a  spell  of  nature, 
I  would  seek  an  old  bridge  on  a  lonely  road  where  I  would  be  undisturbed.  I  would 
seek  a  bridge  that  embodied  all  the  beauty  of  all  the  bridges  I  have  ever  seen.  I 
wouldn’t  look  for  a  large  bridge,  but  the  river  should  have  clear,  blue  water  and  a 
strong  current.  The  bridge  would  be  shaded  by  intermingling  branches  of  maple  and 
willow,  which  grow  in  abundance  along  the  river  bank.  The  railing  would  be  covered 
by  wild  grape  and  ivy  vines. 


On  such  a  bridge,  under  the  influence  of  a  clear,  blue  sky,  a  gentle  breeze,  the  song 
of  the  rippling  water,  and  the  scent  of  the  violets  which  grow  along  the  river,  I  would 
know  contentment  such  as  one  seldom  realizes. 


RALPH  WIGENT. 
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MY  LAST  DOLL 

Whenever  I  see  a  child  with  a  doll,  it  brings  back  fond  memories  of  my  childhood 
and  the  doll  I  loved.  She  was  an  exceptionally  beautiful  little  -doll  with  golden  curls 
tied  with  a  delicate  blue  ribbon.  Her  blue  eyes  just  seemed  to  snap  and  show  her  pride. 
She  was  like  a  modern  flapper.  When  you  turned  her  to  a  certain  angle,  her  eyes  would 
turn  like  a  coquette’s,  trying  to  capture  your  heart.  Her  lips  and  cheeks  were  like 
roses  in  color,  and  her  mouth  had  a  sweet  smile  on  it.  The  few  teeth  you  could  see 
looked  like  small  pearls. 

Whoever  saw  a  French  doll  that  wasn’t  beautifully  dressed?  Yvonne,  for  that 
was  her  name,  had  white  kid  booties  and  stockings.  Her  dress  was  of  white  silk  and 
a  ribbon  and  small  rosette  at  the  waist  and  very  narrow  lace  around  the  neck  and  on 
the  short  sleeves. 

My  doll  is  one  of  my  treasures,  and  I  still  have  her.  She  is  carefully  wrapped 
and  put  away.  Her  beauty  is  somewhat  faded,  but  she  is  just  as  precious  to  me. 

BLANCHE  LAWRENCE. 


SUNRISE  ON  THE  LAKE 

A  beautiful  sunrise  from  the  west  shore  of  a  lake,  once  seen,  is  never  forgotten. 
The  sun  peeps  over  the  trees  of  the  opposite  bank,  huge  and  red.  The  mists  curl  up 
from  the  glimmering  surface  of  the  lake  and  disappear.  Then,  as  the  sun  gradually 
rises  a  little  higher  and  the  mists  thin  out.  one  can  see  a  small  flock  of  ducks  on  the 
ether  side  swimming  along  in  single  file,  cutting  the  glassy  surface,  and  making  little 
ripples  that  carry  far  out  into  the  lake  before  they  disappear.  Here  and  there  a 
splash  is  seen,  and  one  catches  the  gleam  of  light  reflected  from  the  silvery  side  of  a 
bass  that  has  leaped  clear  of  the  water,  and  the  water  ripples  away  in  perfect  circles 
from  where  the  fish  has  disappeared.  Huge  flocks  of  blackbirds  rise  noisily  from  the 
opposite  side,  and  sail  along  the  shore.  They  disappear  in  the  rushes  to  reappear 
again,  or  to  move  to  some  other  place,  always  screaming  at  the  tops  of  their  voices, 
changing  from  place  to  place,  never  seeming  satisfied  until  the  full  rays  of  the  sun 
beat  down  upon  them.  Then  they  settle  down  into  the  rushes  to  stay  until  sunset  or 
until  startled  by  some  prowling  hunter  or  fisherman.  Then  the  wind  rises,  and  the 
waves  lap  against  the  shore.  One  realizes  that  the  sun  no  longer  seems  so  close  and 
so  red,  but  that  it  is  far  up  in  the  heavens,  and  it  is  time  to  start  the  day. 

ROBERT  COTTERLY. 


PHILOSOPHY  OF  FRIENDSHIP 


A  friend  is  another  self.  It  was  Socrates  who  said  that  long  ago.  It  is  not  enough 
to  make  friends,  you  must  know  how  to  keep  them.  You  cannot  estimate  people  for 
what  they  possess,  but  for  what  they  are.  There  is  at  least  one  fine  quality  in  every 
person.  You  must  pick  out  the  person  whom  you  consider  worthy  to  be  your  best 
friend  and  sacrifice  the  time  to  find  out  his  good  qualities.  A  friend  is  entitled  to  your 
sympathy  and  understanding'  because  that  is  what  you  expect  in  return  for  what 
you  give. 

Everyone  has  faults  and  an  ideal  friend  overlooks  them  because  he  is  conscious 
of  the  fact  that  he  himself  is  not  perfect.  If  your  friend  does  or  says  something  of 
which  you  don’t  approve,  go  to  him  and,  in  a  tactful  way,  talk  the  matter  over.  A  real 
friend  is  glad  to  be  corrected,  because  he  doesn’t  want  to  be  offensive  to  other  people, 
and  a  friend  is  the  only  person  he  can  rely  on  to  help  him.  You  are  false  to  your 
friend  if  you  talk  his  little  offenses  over  with  someone  else.  No  one  resents  being  cor¬ 
rected  if  it  isn’t  done  in  a  rude  way. 

You  can’t  take  liberties  with  your  friends  any  more  than  you  would  with  a 
stranger.  Real  friendship  is  founded  on  courtesy,  kindness,  and  understanding;  so  you 
want  to  show  your  best  friend  as  much  consideration  as  any  other  acquaintance  in  order 
to  keep  him  a  true  friend  whom  you  may  always  trust,  and  who  may  always  trust  you. 


BLANCHE  LAWRENCE. 
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MONDAY,  SEPT.  10 

School  opens.  Registration.  First 
impressions  are  lasting — new  teachers 
included. 

“Sing-Sing”  sings  again. 

TUESDAY,  SEPT.  11 

Classes  begin.  Everyone  comes  in 
late  at  noon  because  of  change  in  time 
schedule. 

WEDNESDAY,  SEPT.  12 

“Dear  old  C.  C  .H.  S.,  we  .will  always 
yell  for  thee!” 

THURSDAY,  SEPT.  13 

We  wonder  if  Mary  Hoos  has  met 
Miss  Heal  yet.  Hose  are  usually  ac¬ 
quainted  with  heels. 

FRIDAY,  SEPT.  14 

Pep  meeting  for  Saturday’s  game. 

MONDAY,  SEPT.  17 

Saturday’s  game:  C.  C.  6;  Bluff  ton 

12. 

Teachers  hold  big  party.  Miss  Heal 
says  when  she  came  here  she  found 
all  the  eligible  teachers  married. 

TUESDAY,  SEPT.  18 

School  beginning  to  get  tiresome. 
Razors  pain  you  Rivers  are  damp; 
Acids  stain  you,  and  drugs  cause  cramp. 
Guns  aren’t  lawful;  Nooses  give; 

Gas  smells  awful;  You  might  as  well 
live. 

WEDNESDAY.  SEPT.  19 

Tom  Johnston:  “Well,  I’m  blowed 
if  I  can  halt  right.” 

Old  Soldier:  “It’s  easy.  All  you’ve 
got  to  do  when  the  sergeant  says 
‘Halt!’  is  to  bring  the  foot  that’s  on 
the  ground  to  the  side  of  the  foot  that’s 
in  the  air,  and  remain  motionless.” 

THURSDAY,  SEPT.  20 

Pep  meeting  for  Friday’s  game. 
Jean  Peabodv  chosen  as  cheer  leader. 

FRIDAY,  SEPT.  21 

Football  game.  C.  C.  48;  Decatur  0. 
“From  Wabash  a  coach  comes  named 
Abie 

Whose  brother’s  named  Bennie,  we 
sabe; 

In  Athletics  he’ll  pass 
And  in  most  any  class; 

We’re  strong  for  you  Abie,  no  maybe!” 

WEDNESDAY,  SEPT.  26 

Convocation.  Rev.  Boase  introduces 
Rev.  Pugh  from  Churubusco,  who 
speaks  on  “Three  Important  Words,” 
Know,  Do,  and  Say.” 

Girls’  Basketball  is  organized. 

THURSDAY,  SEPT.  27 

Jim  J.:  “Do  you  know  what  Jonah 
said  to  the  whale?” 

Stemen  F.:  “Yes,  Jonah  said,  ‘If 
you  would  have  kept  your  mouth  shut, 
this  never  would  have  happened.’  ” 

FRIDAY,  SEPT.  28 

Pep  meeting  for  game  with  Kendall- 
ville.  We’re  out  to  win. 


MONDAY,  OCT.  1 

C.  C.  25;  Kendallville  0. 

Teachers  organize  a  Boosters’  Club. 
Irvin  Hartman  is  president  and  Rich¬ 
ard  Rhoton  vice-president. 

Time  schedule  changed  again.  School 
from  8:30  to  11:50.  We  spend  the  last 
twenty  minutes  wondering  what  there 
is  for  dinner  at  home. 

TUESDAY,  OCT.  2 

Mr.  Conkling  advertises  for  an  eight- 
room  house.  Marriage?  Lucky  girl!!! 
We  wish  them  happiness. 

WEDNESDAY,  OCT.  3 

Convocation.  Pledges  are  taken  for 
the  annual.  Fifty  votes  with  each  an¬ 
nual  for  the  most  valuable  girl  and 
boy  to  C.  C.  H.  S. 

THURSDAY,  OCT.  4 

Juniors  and  Seniors  are  solicited  to 
help  sell  annuals. 

Lee  Growcock,  in  the  assembly  after 
reaching  over  and  “slugging”  Ross 
Engle:  “I  told  you  I’d  git  you!”  How 
about  picking  on  someone  your  size, 
Lee  ? 

FRIDAY,  OCT.  5 

Pep  meeting  for  Saturday’s  game 
held  during  twenty  minute  period.  Mr. 
Wilson  presides.  Irvin  Hartman  and 
Dick  Rhoton  sit  on  the  stage  and  look 
wise.  (?)  James  Hindman  chosen  as 
yell  leader.  New  yells  introduced. 

MONDAY,  OCT.  8 

Tag  Week.  Everyone  brings  his 
dime!  C.  C.  27;  Warsaw  6. 

Paul  Ramp:  “I  ought  to  be  helping 
C.  C.  win  football  games.” 

Sammy  S.:  “Yea?” 

P.  R.:  “Sure.  My  girl  told  me  I 
was  offensive.” 

TUESDAY,  OCT.  9 

Worth  Waugh  hires  a  new  stenog¬ 
rapher  in  physics,  Mamie  Halt;  wonder 
what  ? 

WEDNESDAY,  OCT.  10 

Bob  Helfrich:  “Funny  thing  is  life, 
but  let  us  remember — no  matter  how 
thin  you  slice  it,  it’s  still  boloney.” 

THURSDAY,  OCT.  11 

“Stevie”  and  Joe  got  a  taxi  to  drive 
them  to  dinner.  Miss  Thornburg  act¬ 
ed  as  chauffeur  and  furnished  the  taxi. 

FRIDAY,  OCT.  12 

Convocation.  Mr.  Conkling  speaks 
about  the  annual  and  urges  the  co-op¬ 
eration  of  the  student  body.  C.  C.  H. 
S.  is  to  give  a  cake  walk  on  behalf  of 
the  annual. 

DeVol  explains  the  difficult  game  of 
football  to  us.  Tom  and  “Stu”  give 
their  ideas  of  the  outcome  of  Satur¬ 
day’s  game.  Mr.  Rice  tells  how  the 
student  body  helps  to  cheer  up  the 
players. 
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MONDAY,  OCT.  15 

Saturday’s  game:  C.  C.  20;  Concor¬ 
dia  7. 

TUESDAY,  OCT.  16 

Test!  Test!  Test!  and  more  tests! 
Mr.  Conkling  (speaking  of  senior 
pictures):  “How  many  can  go  the 

seventh  period  ?” 

Alfred  B.:  “I  can  go,  but  I’d  like  to 

.  know  where  you’re  going.” 

Three  questions  are  on  the  board. 
Bob  Braddock:  “Do  we  get  any 

choice  ?” 

WEDNESDAY,  OCT.  17 

Convocation.  Big  pep  meeting  and 
bonfire  planned  for  Friday  night  at 
7:30.  Wonder  what  our  new  mascot 
is?  Come  out  and  see. 

Mr.  Overman,  in  solid  geometry 
class:  “Lloyd,  put  your  thumb  over 
the  part  of  the  proposition  which  you 
do  not  understand.” 

Lloyd  Keisler:  “I — I’m  sorry,  sir, 
but  my  thumb  is  not  large  enough.” 

THURSDAY,  OCT.  18 

It  Won’t  Be  Long — meaning  vaca¬ 
tion,  of  course.  Here  today  and  half 
gone  tomorrow. 

FRIDAY,  OCT.  19 

Big  pep  meeting  at  7:30  P.  M.  for 
Saturday’s  game.  New  mascot  intro¬ 
duced.  Donkey?  Uh,  huh.  The  donkey 
was  the  one  underneath;  Steve  Clark 
on  top. 

MONDAY,  OCT.  22 
Saturday’s  game:  C.  C.  14;  Central  44. 

Franklin  Langohr  goes  to  algebra 
when  he  should  have  a  study  period. 

TUESDAY,  OCT.  23 

Mr.  Wilson  in  Economics  had  asked 
in  a  test  whether  a  traveling  salesman 
•would  be  considered  a  producer  of 
wealth.  In  reviewing  the  test  he  said: 
“Lucille,  (K.)  what  was  your  answer 
to  the  traveling  salesman?” 

Lucile:  (looking  confused)  “Which 
one  ?” 

WEDNESDAY,  OCT.  24 

Mr.  Wilson:  “What’s  red  tape?” 
Ruth  Kessler:  “What  they  use  to 
tie  up  political  bundles.” 

THURSDAY,  OCT.  25 

Mr.  Shull  votes  for  “Stevie”  as  the 
queen  of  Hallowe’en. 

Report  cards  given  out. 

FRIDAY,  OCT.  26 

Pep  meeting  at  11:30  for  the  game 
with  Mishawaka. 

MONDAY,  OCT.  29 

Saturday’s  game:  C.  C.  0;  Mishawa¬ 
ka  19. 

Harvey  (in  biology  class):  “The 
fish  breathes  through  the  possession  of 
osmosis.” 

TUESDAY,  OCT.  30 

Economics  class  watches  an  indus¬ 
trious  squirrel  fill  up  the  eave  trough 
on  the  grade  building  with  leaves  so 


that  “Spinney”  will  have  something 
to  do. 

WEDNESDAY,  OCT.  31 

Hallowe’en.  The  Goblins  will  get 
you  if  you  don’t  watch  out! 

Convocation.  Mr.  Beck  talks  on 
“Conduct.” 

Virginia  Lee  has  a  real,  honest-to- 
goodness  “shiner.”  We  all  thought 
she  had  such  a  mild  disposition,  and 
then  to  fight! 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  1 

Everyone  is  so  sleepy.  Too  much 
Hallowe’en. 

FRIDAY,  NOV.  2 

Lewis  Luckenbill  in  English: 
(Theme — My  Ambition)  “I  do  not  wish 
to  be  an  undertaker  because  the  busi¬ 
ness  is  so  dead.” 

MONDAY,  NOV.  5 

Educational  Week.  Saturday’s  game: 
C.  C.  45;  Garrett  6. 

In  math  class,  discussing  the  Hunt¬ 
ington  game.  Overman:  “How  bad 
are  you  going  to  take  Huntington?” 

Hartman:  “Like  Grant  took  Rich¬ 
mond.” 

Chapman:  “What  was  the  score?” 

TUESDAY,  NOV.  6 

Election  Day.  We’re  betting  on  the 
winner. 

Wilma  Miller  to  Jayne  Williams: 
“I  heard  that  dear  young  man  telling 
you  that  I  danced  like  a  zephyr.” 

J.  W.:  “Zephyr  nothing;  he  said 
heifer!” 

WEDNESDAY,  NOV.  7 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Knox  entertain  for 
convocation.  Visiting  day  for  the  par¬ 
ents.  Mr.  Pittenger  speaks  in  the  eve¬ 
ning  on  education. 

Landlady  to  Steve:  “Do  you  drink 
coffee  ?” 

Steve:  “Certainly;  you  don’t  sup¬ 
pose  I  chew  it,  do  vou?” 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  8 

Another  visiting  day.  Pep  meeting 
at  11:30  for  Friday’s  game. 

FRIDAY,  NOV.  9 

Homecoming  Game.  C.  C.  19;  Hunt¬ 
ington  6. 

High  School  Cake  Walk  for  benefit 
of  the  annual.  Mr.  Ccnkling  draws  a 
crowd  as  an  auctioneer.  Everyone  has 
a  good  time. 

MONDAY,  NOV.  12 

Miss  Brenneman:  “What  did  the 
Crusades  introduce  into  Europe?” 

Carl  Ummel:  “Animals  such  as 
donkeys  and  watermelons.” 

TUESDAY,  NOV.  13 

Moving  Pictures  are  taken  of  differ¬ 
ent  activities  and  classes.  The  pictures 
are  to  be  shown  on  Nov.  26  in  Mar¬ 
shall  Memorial  Hall. 

Mr.  Wilson  (in  economics):  “What 
are  coins?” 

Dick  Rhoton:  “Coins  are  products 
of  coinage.” 
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WEDNESDAY,  NOV.  14 

Myrtle:  “Do  you  love  me,  Dale?” 
Dale:  “Yes,  Myrtle,  why?” 

Myrtle:  “Are  you  sure?” 

Dale:  “I  am  absolutely  sure.” 
Myrtle  “Then  why  don’t  your  chest 
go  up  and  down  like  the  men  in  the 
movies  ?” 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  15 

Lloyd  Keisler,  in  an  essay  on 
“Hair”  “Those  who  have  hair  usually 
comb  it,  but  those  who  are  made  con¬ 
spicuous  by  its  absence  seem  to  polish 
the  place  where  it  isn’t.” 

FRIDAY,  NOV.  16 

Mr.  DeVol:  “Get  the  basket  balls 
out  of  the  locker  and  give  them  to  the 
girls.” 

Sammy  Slusser:  “The  new  ones?” 
Mr.  D.:  “Goodness,  no;  don’t  give 
the  girls  the  new  ones!” 

MONDAY,  NOV.  19 

Art  Kessler  fell  asleep  in  the  bath 
tub  with  the  water  running. 

Meredith  Sell:  “Did  the  tub  over¬ 
flow?” 

Sam  White:  “Nope.  Lucky  he 
sleeps  with  his  mouth  open.” 

TUESDAY,  NOV.  20 

Football  banquet.  Tommy  Johnston 
ate  so  much  he  couldn’t  sleep. 

WEDNESDAY,  NOV.  21 

Convocation.  Announcements  are 
made  concerning  annual  and  Junior 
Athletic  Association.  Mr.  Overman 
announces  that  our  football  season  is 
now  “history.” 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  22 

Mrs.  Osborne,  to  James  Coover:  “No, 
little  Amen,  a  banana  does  not  have 
bones.” 

FRIDAY,  NOV.  23 

It  is  reported  that  our  demure  little 
Lucy  Spear  is  so  interested  in  dancing 
that  she  even  does  the  Black  Bottom 
on  the  tables  of  the  cooking  room. 

Miss  Leifer:  “You  don’t  want  a 
butterfly  design.  It’s  too  effeminate.” 
Ralph  Born:  “I’ll  make  a  he  butterfly.” 

MONDAY,  NOV.  26 

Boys:  C.  C.  48;  Larwill  19. 

Girls:  C.  C.  28;  Areola  26. 

TUESDAY,  NOV.  27 
Tests!!! 

Question:  “What  kind  of  a  test  is 
this  ?  Six  weeks  ?” 

Mr.  Overman:  “No,  just  twenty 
minutes.” 

WEDNESDAY,  NOV.  28 

Results  of  B.  B.  Game:  First  team: 
C.  C.  40;  Warsaw  38. 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  29 

Thanksgiving  Vacation. 

FRIDAY,  NOV.  30 

Fred  Magley  says:  “I  like  girls  and 
I  like  to  have  a  girl  clasp  my  hand  as 
if  I  were  not  poisonous.” 

TUESDAY,  DEC.  4 

Sam  White:  “If  you  give  a  girl  an 


inch  nowadays  she  will  make  a  dress 
out  of  it.” 

WEDNESDAY.  DEC.  5 

Columbia  City  affirmative  debating 
team  defeats  the  Andrews  negative 
team  2  to  1. 

THURSDAY,  DEC.  6 

Mrs.  Osborne  reading  aloud  in 
French  class:  “The  man  raised  his 
green  eyebrows.” 

FRIDAY,  DEC.  7 

Convocation.  Junior  band  plays. 
Yells  are  practiced  for  B.  B.  game. 
Mr.  Stephenson  asks  Mr.  Overman  to 
announce  that  he  will  meet  his  classes 
as  usual. 

Results  of  B.  B.  game:  C.  C.  31; 
Angola  30. 

MONDAY,  DEC.  10 

Results  of  Sat.  B.  B.  game:  Girls, 
C.  C.  4;  Wabash  30. 

TUESDAY,  DEC.  11 

Attributed  to  Worth  Waugh: 

“gosh  Awle  hemlockk!  theare  has 
bin  som  one  a  putting  mud  and  other 
things  in  my  mail  box  and  I  have  a 
good  Idey  who  they  are  and  thay  Had 
better  put  a  stop  to  it  if  thay  are 
Caught  at  it  uncle  sam  will  deal  with 
them.” 

WEDNESDAY,  DEC.  12 

Bob  Shriner:  “Have  you  heard  the 
‘Gorilla’  song  ? — Gorilla  my  dreams.” 
THURSDAY,  DEC.  13 

Intelligence  tests.  Everyone  finds 
out  how  little  he  knows.  “What’s  the 
correlation  between  intelligence  and 
coming  in  when  it  rains?” 

FRIDAY,  DEC.  14 

Writing  tests.  Short  themes  on 
“What  I  Would  Like  to  Do  Next  Sat¬ 
urday.”  Ed  Boase:  “I  do  not  like  to 
hunt,  but  I  would  use  the  rifle  to  shoot 
at  leaves  and  trees.  I  like  my  own 
company.”  Fred  Magley:  “I  would 
like  to  jump  in  a  high  powed  car  and 
send  it  speading  to  some  larger  distian 
city.” 

High  School  Orchestra  gives  convo¬ 
cation.  First  graders  give  the  High 
School  students  some  advice. 

Results  of  B.  B.  game:  C.  C.  40; 
Huntington  43. 

MONDAY,  DEC.  17 

Results  of  Saturday’s  B.  B.  game: 
C.  C.  26;  Kendallville  20. 

Mr.  Conkling  tells  of  the  hit  he 
made  with  a  one  time  school  teacher 
while  taking  his  music  lesson  in  Fort 
Wayne  on  Saturday. 

TUESDAY,  DEC.  18 

“Dear  Dufty:  Helen  Archer  told  me 
your  name.  I  am  so  lonesome  for 
some  boy  since  I  left  Lagrange.  You 
wouldn’t  be  afraid  to  come  over  and 
talk  to  me,  would  you?  My  name  is 
Caroline.  Call  me  Kate.” 
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WEDNESDAY,  DEC.  19 

We  heard  today  that  one  of  the 
local  tailors  uses  a  circular  saw  to  cut 
trousers  for  bow-legged  people. 

FRIDAY,  DEC.  21 

Last  day  of  school  this  year. 

After  all,  a  memory  is  only  the  little 
soapy  spot  that’s  left  after  the  bubble 
of  life  has  broken. 

■MONDAY,  JAN.  7 

Happy  New  Year! 

Marian  Ginder  resolves  to  have  no 
more  dates  this  year.  Wise  girl. 

TUESDAY,  JAN.  8 

Jim  Hindman:  “Why  doesn’t  a 
Wrigley  poster  man  make  use  of  some 
pun  like  ‘The  Wandering  Chew?’” 

WEDNESDAY,  JAN.  9 

Dr.  Lindsay  speaks  on  “The  Value 
of  Being  Prepared.”  Joe  Schull  gives 
him  permission  to  speak  all  morning. 

THURSDAY,  JAN.  10 

The  study  of  interest  in  Arithmetic 
class.  Mr.  Overman  assigning  the  les¬ 
son:  “Now  for  tomorrow  you  will  find 
the  principle.” 

FRIDAY,  JAN.  11 

“Julius  Caesar”  is  presented.  Sev¬ 
eral  people  are  chosen  from  the  Dra¬ 
matic  Art  Class  to  take  part  in  the 
mob  scene!! 

TUESDAY,  JAN.  15 

Dick  Rhoton:  “Considering  that 
‘sapience’  means  wisdom,  it’s  funny 
how  it  always  sounds  like  something 
totally  different.” 

THURSDAY,  JAN.  17 
Snow — rain — ice ! 

“Oh,  Gog!  Deliber  me  frub  thig 
awgul  golg.  I  forgob!  Id  ain’d  elide 
do  hab  golgs.  They  call  id  ‘flu’  now. 
Snibb,  snibb!  Wadson!  A  hanger- 
eheeb!” 

FRIDAY,  JAN.  18 

Pep  meeting  at  8:30. 

MONDAY,  JAN.  21 

Results  of  Saturday’s  B.  B.  game: 
Boys,  C.  C.  26;  Central  27. 

Girls,  C.  C.  25;  South  Whitley  14. 

TUESDAY,  JAN.  22 

A  hard  working  student  rouses  to 
give  this  toast  in  midnight  oil — 
“Here’s  to  our  teachers: 

Long  may  they  live! 

Even  as  long  as 

The  assignments  they  give!” 

WEDNESDAY,  JAN.  23 
Exams. 

THURSDAY,  JAN.  24 
More  exams! 

Operetta.  We  need  not  tell  you  that 
Art  Carter  is  Sinfo,  and  Ralph  Born 
is  Marto,  don’t  cha  know? 

FRIDAY,  JAN.  25 

And  more  exams!! 

Second  night  of  the  operetta. 

MONDAY.  JAN.  28 

New  semester.  Green  freshies  join 
us.  They  will  learn.  Some  of  the 


post  graduates  leave  cur  ranks.  The 
remaining  ones  do  as  we  wish.  Lucky 
P.  G.’s. 

WEDNESDAY,  JAN.  30 

Convocation.  Football  sweaters  are 
given  to  the  senior  members  of  the 
football  team. 

Edward  Shriver,  reading  from  an 
oration,  in  public  speaking  class: 
“Then  let  us  steel  our  hearts,  and 
GRIT  our  loins.” 

THURSDAY,  JAN.  31 
Pep  meeting. 

FRIDAY,  FEB.  1 

Lawrence  Wolfe:  “When  you  think 
you  are  fine  enough  to  kiss  the  Queen 
of  Sheba,  you  start  over  to  your  girl’s 
house.  As  her  house  comes  into  view, 
a  lump  about  the  size  of  a  grape  fruit 
rises  into  your  throat.” 

MONDAY,  FEB.  4 

Miss  Pitman  became  so  enthusiastic 
in  harmony  class  that  she  removed  her 
slipper  and  waved  it  at  the  class  to 
strengthen  her  remarks. 

Two  obliging  students  carry  “Geor- 
gie”  upstairs  on  a  settee. 

TUESDAY,  FEB.  5 

Preliminaries  for  county  oratorical 
contest.  Sam  White  wins  first  Ed¬ 
ward  Shriver  second,  and  Kathleen 
Judd,  third. 

Ed  Boase  admits  he  has  a  failing  for 
red-haired  women.  Poor  little  Doris 
never  can  get  the  croquet  courts  at 
Epworth  Forest  for  a  nice,  quiet,  little 
twosome. 

WEDNESDAY,  FEB.  6 

Convocation.  Yells  are  given  and 
Mr.  Overman  announces  the  giving  of 
a  pennant  to  the  class  who  has  the 
most  members  present  at  the  B.  B. 
games  for  Friday  and  Saturday. 

THURSDAY,  FEB.  7 

County  Oratorical  Contest  in  Mar¬ 
shall  Memorial  Hall.  Samuel  White 
takes  first  place. 

FRIDAY,  FEB.  8 

1st— Bluffton  36;  C.  C.  H.  S.  43. 
Freshmen  and  Sophomores  tie  in 
yelling  contest.  (Come  on,  Freshies!) 

Seniors  stage  big  parade  with  band 
and  banner.  They  feel  they  should 
have  won  the  pennant. 

WEDNESDAY,  FEB.  13 

Seniors  choose  invitations. 


THURSDAY,  FEB.  14 

Yezzir,  thish  ish  Walentine’s  day! 
Saint  Walentine  ’imself!  Duzzen’t 
sumbody  wanna  be  th’  nizest,  ickle, 
tootsie-wootsie  Walentine  of  Tommy 
J.? 


Convocation  by  the  seniors,  Work¬ 
man’s  band  is  a  triumph. 

WEDNESDAY,  FEB.  20 

Convocation.  Announcements  are 
made,  and  Miss  Pitman  leads  the  school 
in  community  singing.  The  debating 
teams  are  introduced. 
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THURSDAY,  FEB.  21 

Everyone  in  the  Assembly  is  amused 
by  Edward  Boase,  who  enters  the  as¬ 
sembly  with  a  savage  frown  on  his 
face. 

There  is  a  slim  teacher  nained  Joe, 
Whose  temper  is  not  very  slow; 

He  sits  on  the  tables, 

And  tells  science  fables, 

And  falls  on  the  floor,  Oh!  Ho!  Ho! 

FRIDAY,  FEB.  22 

Pep  Meeting  for  North  Side  game. 

MONDAY,  FEB.  25 

Convocation.  Lauter,  the  magician, 
entertains  us.  Information  on  the 
tricks  may  be  had  from  Ralph  Born  or 
Bub  Carter. 

TUESDAY,  FEB.  26 

Gale  Chapman  and  Bob  Hendrickson 
put  banana  peelings  under  the  rear 
wheels  of  Mrs.  Osborne’s  Hudson. 

THURSDAY,  FEB.  28 

Seniors  select  caps  and  gowns  in 
which  to  graduate. 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  1 

Sectional  Tourney  starts.  C.  C.  wins 
from  St.  Joe  (Mr.  Shull’s  old  home 
town).  We  beat  Auburn  on  Satur¬ 
day  afternoon  and  go  to  the  finals 
against  Garrett. 

The  score  which  made  us  sectional 
“champs”  was  28  to  32. 

MONDAY,  MARCH  4 

Despite  the  rain  in  Washington  we 
listened  to  the  inaugural  ceremonies. 

TUESDAY,  MARCH  5 

Mr.  Conkling  gives  the  grave  dig¬ 
ging  scene  from  Hamlet.  He  has  a 
real  skull  to  polish.  Helen  Archer  asks 
for  air. 

WEDNESDAY,  MARCH  6 

Notice  on  Assembly  board — Lost:  A 
pair  of  tennis  shoes  with  my  feet  in 
them.  If  found  please  return  to  Melba 
Walter,  room  2. 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  8 

Pep  Meeting  for  the  regional  “tour¬ 
ney”  at  Auburn. 

Finals  for  McLallen  Contest:  Harold 
Harvey,  1st;  Sam  White,  2nd;  Wilma 
Miller,  3rd;  Helen  Raupfer,  4th. 

MONDAY,  MARCH  11 

Big  pep  meeting  at  8:30  to  celebrate 
our  winning  the  regional  tourney.  Bon¬ 
fire  in  the  evening  at  7:30.  Every¬ 
body’s  happy.  For  the  first  time  in 
history  C.  C.  H.  S.  goes  to  the  state. 

THURSDAY,  MARCH  14 

We  gave  the  team  a  real  send  off. 
Band  N’everything.  Good  luck,  boys! 

MONDAY,  MARCH  18 

Our  boys  have  the  honor  of  playing 
the  best  team  in  the  state. 

TUESDAY,  MARCH  19 

Frances  Secrist:  “I  hope  that  in  the 
future  there  shall  be  many  more  young- 
men  like  ‘Lindy’  for  he  is  surely  my 
ideal  of  a  young  man.” 


WEDNESDAY,  MARCH  20 

Rev.  Belcher  speaks  in  convocation. 
“Thank  you,  Mr.  Belcher.  We  hope 
that  we  do  not  have  to  wait  until  we 
are  ninety-nine  before  you  speak  to 
us  again.” 

THURSDAY,  MARCH  21 
Report  cards. 

Richard  Estlick  wants  to  know  who 
cut  his  conduct  grade. 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  22 

Papa  Overman’s  birthday. 

MONDAY,  MARCH  25 

Spring  football  begins;  also  baseball 
practice. 

“Teacher,  teacher!  We  know  why 
Ed  Boase  is  a  sheik!  He  is  lineally 
descended  from  Henry  VIII!” 

WEDNESDAY.  MARCH  27 

Convocation.  Miss  Liefer  tells  the 
stories  of  some  of  the  great  paintings. 
Mr.  Hansen,  of  Purdue,  gives-  a  lec¬ 
ture  on  plant  life. 

THURSDAY,  MARCH  28 
Ed  Boase: 

“Lips  that  touch  the  cigaroot 
Shall  not  park  beneath  my  snoot.” 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  29 
Famous  last  lines: 

“The  song  is  hended,  but  the  malady 
lingers  hon.” 

“Will  it  be  all  right  to  hand  it  in 
tomorrow  ?” 

“I  didn’t  do  anything!” 

“Thanks  a  lot!” 

MONDAY,  APRIL  1 

No  classes  today.  April  Fool! 

C.  C.  H.  S.  debaters  win  from  Geneva 
debaters  on  Saturday,  March  30. 

TUESDAY,  APRIL  2 

Basketball  team  goes  to  Frankfort 
to  be  entertained.  We  were  Frank¬ 
fort’s  first  opponents. 

WEDNESDAY,  APRIL  3 

Convocation.  The  eighth  grade  give 
a  plavlet  entitled,  “Ding,  Dong,  Dumb- 
Bell.”' 

FRIDAY.  APRIL  5 

Orchestra  goes  to  Roanoke  to  play 
for  the  Senior  play. 

MONDAY,  APRIL  8 

Dramatic  play,  “Am  I  Intruding?” 

WEDNESDAY,  APRIL  10 

The  Music  team  wins  a  radio  from 
Station  W.L.W. 

THURSDAY,  APRIL  11 

Juniors  have  charge  of  convocation. 
Their  Sailors’  Hornpipe  almost  equals 
the  senior  band. 

FRIDAY,  APRIL  12 

“Kenneth  Pickett  is  mad  at  me.  My 
brother  just  tagged  me  around  every¬ 
where.  I  couldn’t  help  it.  It  would 
take  more  than  that  to  make  me  mad 
at  him.”  Margaret  Mullendore. 

WEDNESDAY,  APRIL  17 

James  Hindman,  in  a  theme  entitled 
“Clothes”:  “If  girls  keep  on,  in  ten 
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years  they  won’t  be  wearing  enough 
to  punctuate  a  paragraph.” 

THURSDAY,  APRIL  18 

Columbia  City  becomes  a  “Western 
Frontier”  and  gets  on  the  map.  Many 
of  us  almost  get  killed.  Detective 
Ernie  Sevits  pursues  the  bandits  so 
close  that  glass  from  their  back  win¬ 
dow  falls  on  the  radiator  of  his  car. 

■FRIDAY,  APRIL  19 

Results  of  baseball  game:  C.  C.  9; 
Washington  Center  4. 

“Machine  Gun  Al”  sits  up  in  the 
sheriff’s  office  until  4  a.  m.  waiting  for 
clues  to  the  bank  robbery. 

MONDAY,  APRIL  22 

Zone  Discussion  Contest  for  the  12th 
and  13th  districts  is  held  in  Marshall 
Memorial  Hall. 

C.  C.  wins  the  most  points  in  the 
Commercial  Contest  which  was  held 
Saturday. 

TUESDAY.  APRIL  23 

“An  Adopted  Cinderella”  is  pre¬ 
sented. 

THURSDAY,  APRIL  25 

Convocation.  “Little  Gene,”  a  na¬ 
tional  radio  broadcaster,  entertains. 
Miss  Thornburg  is  presented  a  gift  by 
the  debating  society.  Miss  Pitman  tells 
about  winning  the  radio.  Announce¬ 
ments  are  made  by  Miss  Heal,  Miss 
Little  and  Mr.  Conkling.  Mr.  Conkling 
finds  a  note  signed  “Clay,”  beginning, 
“Dearest  Virginia.”  Great  turmoil. 
Clay  and  Virginia  Lee  say  “not  guilty.” 

FRIDAY,  APRIL  26 

Results  of  baseball  game:  C.  C.  8; 
Angola  10. 

William  Belcher  gives  Louise  Erne 
a  violet,  and  Margaret  Scott  a  cap 
pistol.  Oh,  Wivern! 

MONDAY,  APRIL  29 

New  band  uniforms  arrive.  The 
boys  look  like  pretty,  little  red  hooding 
rides. 

TUESDAY,  APRIL  30 

South  Side  plays  baseball  here. 
Score:  South  Side  8;  C.  C.  3. 

Margaret  Shriner  and  Margaret 
Scott  get  letters  from  Muncie.  Such 
sweet  little  girls  should  make  two  lone¬ 
some  young  men  happy! 

WEDNESDAY,  MAY  1 

“Cheer  up  little  rosebud, 

Don’t  you  cry, 

You’ll  be  a  century  plant 
By  and  By,”  said  Dale  as  he  caressed 
Myrtle’s  blooming  cheeks  on  her  sev¬ 
enteenth  birthday  anniversary. 

THURSDAY,  MAY  2 

Mr.  Wilson:  “Why  is  the  Sahara  a 
desert?” 

Tom  Markley:  “Because  there  isn’t 
any  water.” 

FRIDAY,  MAY  3 

C.  C.  plays  North  Side  here. 

Physical  training  classes  give  exhi¬ 
bition  at  Marshall  Hall. 


TUESDAY,  MAY  7 

C.  C.  plays  Bluffton  there. 

WEDNESDAY,  MAY  8 

Miss  Webber:  “What  is  a  line?” 
Answer:  “A  -  line  in  geometry  is 

what  you  draw  and  don’t  see.” 

FRIDAY,  MAY  10 

C.  C.  plays  Decatur  here. 

MONDAY,  MAY  13 

Bob  Raupfer:  “Powder  is  made  of 
flour.  If  women  don’t  quit  using  so 
much,  there  will  be  a  scarcity.” 

TUESDAY.  MAY  14 

C.  C.  plays  Pierceton  there. 

WEDNESDAY,  MAY  15 

Bob  Helfrich:  “Women  are  here,  so 
I  reckon  we’ll  have  to  put  up  with 
them;  but  boys  are  the  things  that 
make  the  world  go  round.” 

THURSDAY,  MAY  16 

“All  the  time  I  sweat.  I  go  disha- 
way  and  dentyvay,  but  it  don’  do  no 
good  mit.” 

“Hot  today,  don’t  it?” 

“It  not  verv  much  cool.” 

FRIDAY,  MAY  17 

C.  C.  plays  Huntington  there. 

MONDAY,  MAY  20 

Eloise  Crowell:  “The  clocks  on  sox 
are  guaranteed  not  to  run.” 

TUESDAY,  MAY  21 

Overheard  near  the  river  bridge: 
“Archie,  quit  that;  you  give  me  a  pain 
in  the  neck!” 

WEDNESDAY,  MAY  22 

To  a  Pollywog.  By  a  bright  biology 
student: 

“Poor  little  thing,  you  are  so  cute; 
Too  bad  you  have  to  evolute! 

Give  fundamentalists  their  way, 

A  pollywog  vou’d  always  stay!” 

THURSDAY,  MAY  23 

Junior  and  Senior  Banquet. 

FRIDAY,  MAY  24 

Class  Day  Exercises.  South  Side 
plays  C.  C.  there. 

SUNDAY,  MAY  26 

Baccalaureate  Services.  Dr.  Belcher 
delivers  an  inspiring  address  on  “The 
Supreme  Challenge.” 

MONDAY,  MAY  27 

Senior  class  play.  Exams. 

TUESDAY,  MAY  28 

Senior  class  play.  Exams.  Central 
of  Fort  Wayne  plays  C.  C.  here. 

Lawrence  Wolfe:  “Man  is  Nature’s 
pet.  Being  Nature’s  pet,  man  out¬ 
strips  woman,  today  yesterday,  and 
forever.  For  him  it  is  Christmas  all 
the  year  around,  and  life  is  one  long, 
sweet,  fascinating  adventure.” 

WEDNESDAY,  MAY  29 

Final  convocations.  Exams.  Band 
concert  evening. 

THURSDAY,  MAY  30 
Decoration  Day. 

FRIDAY,  MAY  31 
Commencement. 
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